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| ans but like a Harbenger being ſent*- 
L779 tell you what theſe preparations meane 5 __ 
Looke for no glorious ſtate, our muſe is bent 
Vpon a barrein ſubiedt : a bare ſceane. 
Ile could afford this twiz a Timber tree, | 
IVhoſe flrength might boldly on your fawours build, 
Our Ruſſet,Tiſſew : Drone,a Hony-Bee, 
Our barrein plot, a large and ſpacious fielde. 
Our courſe o 26 banquets : our thin Water, Wine : 
Our Brooke, a Sea : our Bats eyes, Eagtes ſight - 
Our Poets dull and earthy muſe, Diuine:— _. 
Our Ranens, Doues : our Crowes blacke fethers, white. 

But gentle thoughts when they may gine the foyle, 
. Saue them that yeeld, and ſpare where they may ſpoyle. 

| ; 


Enter maitter John Fraukeford, ; Frexcir  Aten, Aiftris Ales 
fr (barks Mawnford, Maſter Malbio, MaifterWes. = 


Francis, Q Ome nauficke there, none lead the Bride a4ance ? 
(barles. Jes, would ſhe dance the ſhaking of the ſheetes? 
Bue chats the dance her Husband meanes tolead her ? 
Wen. Thats not the dante that chery man muſt dance 
According to the Ballad, © [yas Fog 
Frexcis. Muſick ho, +  * . - 
By your leaue Siſter, by your Husbands leave 9 iS. 
I ſhould have ſaid, the hand that but thisday IE 
Was giuenyou inthe Church Ile borrow: Sound, .* 
This marriage muſicke hoiſts me fromthe d. {.:.-. 
Frank, I, you'may caper, youarelighrand free,” : - ET 
Marriagebath yoakt my hecles, pray thenjpardon me. _ 
Francis. Ile haue you dance to,Brother. | :.. EO, 
(earls. Maiſter Frankford, 
You arc a happy man fir, and much joy el ape7 
Succeed your marriage mirth, you hauea wife _ _., - 
So qualified, and with ſuch ornaments 7 
Both ofthe mind and body. Firſt her Birth .. 
Is Noble, and ber education ſuch 
As might become the Daughter ofa Prince, 
Her owne tongue fpeakes all tongues, and her owne hand 
Canteach all ffrings ro ſpeake intheirbeft grace... 
Frome ſhrill treble, to the hoarſeſt baſe. 
To end hermany praiſesin one-word, 
Shes beauty, and perfeRions eldeſt Da 
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ould firie a ner wheames 'T 
y impe ry ro Ipeike or; A 
Such as they be, ifthey my Fan plea e; 
They ſuffice menowI am married, 
-_ is fyeet contents like & flarrering Glaſſe, 

e my face ſeeme fairer to mine eye: 

| Binh ell write hom ie Gormy rom: i NN 

ſtche Roſesin my cheekes thargrow.  . 7 

"cles A perfect wife already, mecke and patient, 2 

How ſtrangely the word husband fies your mouth, | 

Not ax. pr three houres ſince filter, tis good, 

You that beginne betimes thus, mult needs prove. 
Plyanc and dutious in yourhusbandeloue, - 
Godamercies Brother wrought her toit already, 

' - Sweete Husband, arid a cunclic the firſtday, -/ 

5 -— Markethis ,marke this,youthararcBachders, 

- And neuer me orias honeſtman, _ 

. _ thisagain you mury, this one /phraſc, 

_ Ina good time that man both winsand woes, 

That takes his wife downe in her wedding ſhoocs. ' 

Frer, Y our ſiſter takes not after you fir Ecancis, 
All his wilde bloud yourfather ſpent on you, 
He gor her in his age when he grew ciuill, | 
All his mad tricks were to his land incaild,. N 
_ Andyouarcheire toal: your fiſter, ſhe 
Hathto her dower, her mothers modelty; b 
(berte; Lord fir, in what a happy ſtare live you, 
This morning, whith comany ſcemes a burden, too | 
Heauy to bearc, is neo-yon apleature. ... . _. 

"Thais Lady tsnoclog, as many ate, 44 

She doth ecome you like a well madeſuice : 

— Jnwhinkeia Taplorbmh rid gl byary:, od nbarvintO) 

-POngkite a thicke Coate of vnſcaſsnd freeze; * CE LO D.CY wh 

ton your backc infummer ; ſhees no chaine 
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* Totyyour neckeumver ke 
But hers hamefguies —— rnedk, - 
 Youborh adore eac hes US ands 
Methiokes are matches, theresequality;' © © - EC -* 
In this faire combination! zyou are both Scholl | | " 
OY both being deſcended nobly: 5 
Theres muſickinthis fiwparbyit caries 
Conſort and expeQation of much ioy, © : rh fed 
Which God beſtow on you, from this firſt Foes Fe 
/Vnrill your diffolution, thars for aye. 
Francis. We keepe you heretolong good brother Franck ford, 
Into the hal. Away, gs;cheareyour gueſts? © | 
What, Bride;and Bride-proom both vehdrdwbiic atonce? © 
Iſyou bemiſt,the gueſts wil doubttheir welcome, | ' + 
And charge you with vakindnes Roy TE, 
Frank, To preuentir, - *'- 
Ile leaue youhere;tofce the datice wichin, 
eArne, Ando will. LI CITIES 3, 
Fran, To part ;_ it were ſin, -. ED OV 
Frerk Now gallants while the TowneMoſutins 
Finger their frers pron -o/ornpel vj 
And errand Drediegs irs child | 
. Withnoſe-gaiesand Bri 
' Dancealtheir C 
What ſhall we do? 


ho -, How es, Fires 

Bur without cutting, yourihalt Lee t row 
pewmngy nddinred like a Milfione, 

Made with their bigf Choo; chop 7 their skill be fnfall, 
0p wheretheir Hoh -tiarles fall _ _. 
W chem their ſports, Sir Francis Alew 
Ile make a match with you,meetine to morrow 


1 Chen Why for indie pavnd. 
Bet ck meets” +. roma 
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Tie make them hd ahuodrdyoundeo eo marrow 
| Vpon my Hawkes wing, - -:. -\ 5 
Fran. Tis vp Ty Dee | 
An other hundred pound v our: Dogs, 
Dare you Sir { burles? | CO g 
Char. I dare, were fure toloole 
I durſt do more then thar: leeres my hand, 
The firſt courſe for a hundred pound. 4 
Fran. A match. 
Wend. Ten Angeis on fir Foquinh — lens IS 0 
As much ypon his] Dogs. | 
(Far. 1 amfor Sir (barles Morford; ;T have f_s 
_ Hishawkeand Dog both tride ? OH tr: yon TE 6 
Or iſt no bargaine?. _. 
Wendall Yesand ſtake them downe, -  - - © - 
Wereth:y five hundred they were all my owne, 
Fran, Be tirring carly. wath the Larke co A _y 
Ile riſe into my ſaddle ere the ſunne 


OS 


Riſe from his bed. 
{bar. Ifthere you miſle me, foy 
Jam no Gentleman : lle hold my day... 1. db 39% 


Pran, It holdson alifides, comgno night letsdancry- 
Early co morow lets.preparero.gide, td © - 25 o) 


We had neede bethrce houres vp before the Bride. 
Exter Nickand be king ies ne. Re Regt EY 


Fe My humoris not es Fn -Ipollelſe) nots 
thoughT can foote it, yer fi ince Tam rlneintorhe had of S/ffy 


Mikepale [ afſenr. | 
Jack. Truely Nekchoughwewere —_— likefer- 
j ving Courtiers, yet we has bin brought vp w ſeruing Crea- 


do the Horſe-tricke as wel as 


Roger. 1, andthe crolle-poinrtoo, 


: truly if you do Iſjalſeta 


Slane. I com to dance,not toquarel:come what ſha! it be? Rogers 
Jerk. Rogero: no, we, wii dance the beginning of the v orld, 
Sf. I loue no dance fo weil, as Tohn come kiffe me now. | 

Nik. I, that hauc ere nowe deſerued a Cuſhion, cali forthe- 


- 


cuſhien dance, Rogers. For my part I ike nothin ſo welas 
Tomtyley, lenh, No weele haue the hunting ofthe Fox, 

Slime. The bay, the bay, theres nothing likethe bay. 

Nick, 1 have fiid, 7 doſay, andI will ſay againe. 5, 

Tenk Every man agree to have it as Nick ſaies. \ 
All Content. | ; | Y 


Nick. Tt hath bin, it now is, and.j ſhall be. = = 
Siſly. What maiſter N«cblas: what? | CI 


Nik. Put on your \mocke a Monday. "2 
 Tenk. So the dance wi! comecleanly off, come for Gods lake Fo 
agrec of ſomething, if you like not that put it to rhe Muſitians of 
Letme ſpeake for al, and weele haue Sdlcngers round. - Bs 
AR Thar: that : thar. + _ 0” | \ 4 
Nick. No1T am reſolud thus it ſhalbe, : DEE 
Firſt cake hands, then take youtoyour heeles. 
Enk. Why would you havevsranaway? EE. 
ich. No but I would hauc you ſhake yourhceles, _ | 
Muſtcke'ftrike yp. '— " 0 —- They 
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Ienk. Hey lively my lafles, heres aturne for thee. 


Wind bornes Emer S#, ales, $5 Even? Mah, Crowe endl, 
Pablbentr, and Huntſmen, 
(bar. So: well caſt o oft, aloft, wdlflewne : : 


© now ſhe takes her at the ſowſe, and ſtrikes her 
done to the earth, like a ſwift thunderclap, * . 

Wendel. She hath ſtroke ten Angels ont of my way. 

Fran, A hundred pound from me. 
: (bar, What Faulkener ? 

4 | Faulk, Athand fir. 

F « . Now ſhe hath ceazd che Fowle, and gins fo phume hie 
I 1 | Rebeck her not, rather ſtand ſtil and checke her, 

So: ceaze ber getsher lefles and hir bek, 

Away? 

Fr M Hawke k11d Os h | | 
ttwas at the querre, Td 
Wind at vl mount hke mine. 

Fran, Iudgement my maiſtess, 

Cray, yours miſt her at the ferre. | 
| Wend, Tbur our Merlin firſt hath plumd the fowle, 

2 Andrtwicerenewed her ſrom thenwerto, 
=. Her belsS7 Francis had not both one weight, 

Nor was one ſemitune aboue the other, . 

Methinks theſe millaine bels do found too full, 

And pollethe mcuntng of your Hawke. 5", 
: ( bar. Tis loſt , 

Fran. I grant it not : mine likewiſe ceazd a fowle 
Within her talents, and youſawher pawie 
Fall of the feathers, both her petty fingles, _ 
And her lovg lingles, gript RD 9s 4 other, .. 
| Theterrials ofher legs were ſtaind with hlaod; 
Not of the Fowle onely; ſhe did diſcomhite,,_. 
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Come, come, your Hanke ie butanifice — 
Fran, How2#:- —s > FRY 4.2% F <Nr!s 4 + x64 "N 
Char, I,and your Dograre vindle les and Curs, - ve 5] 4 
Fra. Youſtir my blood. - - = 
Char. you keepe ; nora good hound in allyour kenaell, $. = 
Nor ene goed Hawke vpeny our Percb. 
__ How Knight? - "= y 
Se Knight ? you will not ſwagger Sir? 
Fran, Why, = [ x7" ve 
(ar, Why fir, Gay you would, ;ne nemuch by fwaggring 
As you haue gee by wagers on your 085, CE, 
you will come ſhortin al thin 2 
Fran, Not in this, now ile firike howe.. on 4 x: 
\Char, Thou ſhale to thy long bome, or I will want my will, / 
; Fran, Allthey that loue Sir Fraxcu follow me. I 
© Char, AllthatafteQ Si (herles drawon my part, . 
Crazell, On this fide beaues my hand, ES 
Fendoll, Here fi wy hare. : 


> - They donde theſe 


Sir Charles. Cranwell, Faulhener, and P TID rhe agtinff Sir 
Francis Wendgll, his Faulkener , and Hunt Sir {, barles © 
. hath the better, and beats them away, killing one of 
Sir Francis bis bantſmen. 
| (aries My God: what have I done? what haye] done ? 

My rage hath plung'd into aSea of blood, ©. 

In which my ſoule lies drownd peore Innocent, 
For whome we aretoanfwere: Welltisdone , 
And I remaine the iQor? A great 

When I would giue this right hand, nay this head, 
Te breath in them new life, whom Thaucflaine, 
Forgige me God, twas in che heat of blood, 
Andanger quiteremours me from my ſclfe: G1] 

Trwasnoc 1 , bat rage, did this vile murder: RE phe NG 
Yet, and not my rage, muſt anfwere its - EO ITELEL EO 
Sir hm pp rn I 6.5 * 

Wrhth him, all : 'pertake _ 
And I am leftalone, withſocrow duwbe; + 
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Oh God my erm act among t the dead, ty 
Vaha py ieft thavin ſuck"eate@ends,. NS .. 


| Therumor of this feare, fireccht to my cares, 
And lamcomertoknow if zoube wounded, - 


Char, OhiMer, Gfter, woundgdartbe hanes « LSB 0 


Tene My God forbid. { ity; 
(far. Indoing that thing which heforbad, 


 Iamwounded lifter, | 


Jane ] hope nor at the hart. 

{ har. y cs, cs, af the hatt- ; 

Tane- oh Gcd:a ſorgion there. - 

Char. Cal mie a ſurgeon liſter for my ſoule, 
The fin of murderit hath picrſt my hart, 


And madea w:de wound -tok bur for a 1am 


They are nothing; nothing. 
Tane. Charles what hauc you done ? © 
' 8m Francis hath great friends, and wil purſue you, 
Vneothe vuneſt danger of the Law. 
Char. My conſcience is become my enemy? 
And wil purive me more then eAton can. 
Tane Oh, flie{weet Brother. 
(bar. Shall Iflic from thee ? 
W hart ave art weary ofmy company ? 
lane Flie from your foe, 
Char. you filterare myfriend, 
And flying you, I ſhal purſue wy end, 
Jane your company 25 my eye-ball deere, 
Being far from you nocomfort can be neare : 
c fliers ſauc your hfe, whatwouldI care, - 
To {pend my furnre agein blacke feſpaire, - 
So you were ſafe, and yetto live one week, 
With>ut my Bro.her 
My ſtreaming teares would downwards ruaſo ranke, 
Til they couidſeron eitherfide a banke, 
And in the midſt a Channell; fo.my face -— - 
_ _ _ ren that Qi Rill marr; place. 
ou ſhalt not weepe io mach, tor! Cr 
nh, he af dangersteah; te luc withthee : 


(aries througheucry cheeke 
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Or ile not live at al, I wil aa =. 
My Country, and my fathers SIA 
No, thy ſweet light, ks 2vainghopeof be. 3 - E. 

: Enter Shrieffe with Officers. - | i 

Shruf Sir Charles, I am made the vervilling inflrumene | þ 
of yourattachand aqprehenſion : : 
] am ſorrie that tha bloodofinnocent men + I 
ſhould be of youexaQed:Itwas told me i  aY  . 
Thatyouweregarded withacropeof friends, _ = 1 
And therefore I come _ | 

(bar. O maiſter, | 

I came intothe field with \manfiiedds, en: | 

But ſee they al haue left me, onely one. | 

Clings tom ws ſad misfortune, my deere fſter: : 

I know you for an honeſtGendeman, _ 

I yeeld my weapons, and ſubmit das 

Conuey me where you pleaſe. - -: ef 

, Sbrief. Toprifonthen:' |; 

 Toanſwere for the liuesoftheſe dead mens 

Toze On God ?oh Go@. 

ak No filter, en fraine - 
Oflorrow from your hart augments my paine, \ 
your grief c bogs and kits againſt my brett. | 3. 

Shrief. Sir will you go? | - | 

(ar. Euen where it likes youbeſt: * | | 

Enter Maifter Franckeford in a finddie; I 

 Freyk, Howhappyamiamongftother men, 

That in my meaneettate embrace contents _ 

Iam a Gentleman, and by my birth fs 

Comapnion 3 with a King, a Kings no more : 2s 

] am poſſeſt o* many faire reuenewes, 

| Sufficient to maintainea Gentleman: 

Touching my mind I am.ſtuddicd inal Arts 
| Theriches ofmy gle hun and of my time, 
Hauebin a ient, burthe chicfe, 

Ofal hefet g99'f citics onearth, | 
I havea faire, a cha; and lobing wite, 
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If man on earth may 


are Tamte | 


- Oftheſe at once pofſeſt 
Niehs. LY RIB vcd boars peakwith you- 
Franch , Onhorſebacke; 
Nik, Lon horſcbacke, 
Franch, Intreat himto alight,Iwillaczend him: | | 
Knoweft thou him Nicks? | | 
Nick. 1 knowhams bis names i#endell 2 ; 


It ſcemes ke comesin haſt, his horſe is booted 
Vp tothe flankein mire, himſclfeal ſported 
| And fſtaind with plaſhing : ſure he ridiofeare 
Or fora waget : horſe and man borh ſwear, 
I nereſaw two in ſucha ſmeaking hear. : To 
French, Intrexthimin: Aboutiinſtamly : 
This #erdolll haue noted, and his carriadee 
Hath pleaſd me much by obſcruation: _ 
' Thaucnoted many good deſer;sin him: : 
Hees affable and icene in many things, 
Diſcourſes well, a good companionz - 
Andthough of ſmal meanes,yet aGemleman Le 
Of a 200d houſe, ſorriewhar preſt by watit * m) FN 
I hauc preferd himes afecond place | 
In my'opinion, and my beſt regard. 


Enter We _ , Other Franckeferd ond 


| Arne. O miſter 6 maiſler/fedli bere, | 

Brings you theftrab#eRtns newes that cre you heard. 
Frank. What newes ſweet wife? which tiewet good M. Wen 
end. you knew che eaxech made rei Sir Francit 1701 

Sir (heres OLIN. 
Franch, True: with che Hounds adHenker? FO 
 Wend, The matche; wertborh plaid, | 
Franck. Ha ; and which wort? 


Wind, Sit Francis wfvics brother — 
And loft the brave ge boa te 


Fraxch. Why the w orfe his chincez 
Perhaps the fortune of ſome other day, 
Wil change his lucke. Now, 


—_ 


Wu. 


Sir Francis loft.and Ls Was lth to td: . 
/ Jn briefe the two = olirsy grew to diffcrence;. 
. From werds to blowes, a#f to banding ſides, 
| Where yalourous Sir Charles ſlewin hi * Glens, 
Two ef your Brothers men : his Faulkener, _ 
And his good Huntſman, whom he loud ſo wel, 
More —_ were wounded, no more ſlaineout tighr, 
Franck, Now truſt me [am (ory forthe. knight, | 
But is my brother ſafe? . 
Wendel, Al whole and ſound, 
His bedy not being blemiſhe with one wound : 
Bar poore Sir Charleris tothe priſon led, © © 
To anſwere at thafſize for them thats dead. © 
Frank, Ithanke your paines ſir had the news bin better, 
your wil was to hane brought it maiſteri/ends/, 
Sir Charles will find hard friends;his caſe is heinous, 
And wil be moſt ſeuerely cenſurd on; 
I am ſorry for him.Sir a word with you,” 
I knowyou firto be a gentleman 
In al things, your peſlibilities but meane, 
Pleaſe youto vſemy table and my purſe, 
areyours? 
. end. O Lord fir, I ſhal neverdeſerue it? 
 Frewk, Oh fir,difl paradge not you worth too muc] I 
you are ful of quality and faire deſert, 
Chule of my men wh: which ſhal «trend on you, * 
| Andheisyours,] wilallow you fir,. 
your man,your gelding,and your table, 
Alar my owne charge, be my companion. po 
_ M. Fran have ofr bin "29a won , 
many fancy chis exceeds them all | 6 
al never merit your leaſt one: 
Bue when your laſt remembrance] R Eo 
Heauen ar my foule exaRt that w 
French, There needs na proteſt; ooo ET know You 
Vertuous, and therefore grateſul: pret thy Nap - 
ric him with al chy louipgitcurtehk G 
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Flac  / DAMS das 
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Ame Afar 3 modeſty may welextend,,, © 
It 1s my duty to receine your friend. IO 
Frank, To dinner,come ir, fromthis preſent day, 
Welcome to me for euer : comcaway.. 
Nick. 1do noriike this fellow by no means, 
I ncuer ſee him bue my harr flil earnes, 
Zounds / could fight with him, yet know not why, 
TheDeull and he areal one in my<cic. - = 
| _ Emter Jenkins. | 
Tenth. O Nich, what Gent, is that comes to lie at our houſe,my 
maiſter al!owes hum one to waite on him, and I beleeue it wil fal 
to thy lot. - | bY ; 
Nick. Tloue my Maſter, by theſe hilts I do, _ <a 
Bu: rather then le cucr come to ſeruc kim, 
Le turre away my Dailter, 
: 1-> er Siſly. 
Sifty. Niublas where are you Nick/as,you muſt come in Niklas 
and helpethe young Gentlemanoff with his boors,  . 
Nick, ItTp'uckeott his bots, Ile eattheſpurss —- . 
Ard they ſhal ſticke faſt in my throat like burs. Ex 
Sifly. Then Jenk:n, come you 2 2 
Ink, Tis no boot fof me to deny it, my Maiſt. bath given mea 
coat here, bur he rakes paines himſelfe ro bruſh it once or twice 
a day with a holiy-wand. _ OS EE 
S.ſh, Come, come, make haſt, that you may waſhyourhands 
avaine, and heJpeto ſerue in dinner. EE 
Ink, You may ſee my maiſters, thoughit be afternoone with 
you, tis bur earlic daies: with vs, for we hauc not dind yoruay 
bur alittle, Ile but gocin, and helpe co bear vppethefirſt cow 
andcometo you againe preſently. Se Exit, 


- Enter  Malby, ard Cramwell. 
Mal. This is the Seſſions day,pray can you tell ne 
: H owyoung Sir Charkchatbſped : Is he acquit, 
= - .- O muſtherrytbe. Lawes ſtcit penalty ? 
E Cren, Hees cleardvfal, fpight ofhis enemies, 
W hofeearneft labors was to rake his life, 
But in this ſute obpardon, he hathſpent. 
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Althe renenewes that his fatherlefthin, pw 
And hceis now turnda plaine Country-man; 

R:formdin al things : ſee fir. cheere h 

” in althings ; ſeefir,heere he comes. 


4 _ Emer Sir Francis and bis keeper. id 
Keep. Diſchargeyour fees and youarethen at freedome? 
{ bar, Heere maiſter keeper, take the pore remainder, 
Of al the wealth T haue, my heauy foes 
Haue made my purſe light, but alas rome, - 
Tis wealth inough that you haue ſet we free, © 
Hal, God viue you ioy of your delivery, 
I am glad ro ſee you abroad Sir (Hari. - 
Car, Thepeoreſtknightin England M. Malby, 
.\* Mylifehathcoſt mealthepatrimony 
My fatherlcſ his fonne; wel, God forgiue them © | 
Tat are the Authors of my pernury, 


| Enter Shaftow,  - 
Shaf, Sir Charles a hand, a hand ax liberty: 
. Nowbythefaith Towe, Iam gladto ſceir : "2 
What want you? whercin may [pleaſure you? ns "A 
Cher. Oh me? oh moſt vnhappy Gentleman ? 1 
I am not worthy to haue friends ftird vp, 
Whoſe hands may helpe me in this plunge of want : 
T would IL were in heauen to inherit there, 
| Thimoxtal birrh-right which my ſauior Keeps, 
And by no vathrift can be bought and ſold, 
For here on earth, what pleaſures ſhould we truſt? 
Shef. T o rid youfrom thelc contemplations, _ -# 
Three hundred pounds you ſhal receive of me, 
ys for faile, come fir, the ſight ef Gold TT 4 
_ emoſt ſweet oi NY C 1m 
wil reuine your ſpirits, you oldlaw 
With your proud aduerfaries, Tuſh;ler Franke e Afivs 
Wage with Knighthoodlike expencewitime, 
And he wil Fokeghewil : nay, god Sir Charles / 
Oplend your Fortune, and your faire eſcape, | i 
thele ils, "W] a” | 
Fromalhcle perils, ” Cs \ 
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| (hel, OhSir, they have vnd 


Gone me2 0 . 
T wo thouſand and five hundred pound aycare 
My father at his deathpoſſeſtme of, _. 
All which the cnutous Aon made me ſpend : 
And notwithſtanding all this large expence, 
I had much ado to gaine my qa EE. 
And Ihaue now onely a houſe of pleaſure. 
Wich ſome fige hundred powunds,reſerued 
Both ro mainraine me and my lowing ſiſter, - 
| Shaf. That muſt I haut: it lies conuenient for me;-. 
If I can faſten but one finger on. him, 
With my ful hand Ile gripe him ro the hart. 
Tis notfor loue I proferd himthis coyne, 
Bue ſor my gaine and pleaſure : come Si (bees, 
I know you haue need of mony,take my offer. 
Char. Sir I accept ir, andremaine indebted. 
Even tothe beſt of my vnable power : 
Come Gentlemen and ſee it tendred downe. 


Enter Wendol melancholy. 
 Werd, Tamavillan,ifIapprehend _ 
Buc ſucha thought, thea ro attempt the deed : 
Siaue, thou art damnd without redemption ; 
Ne driue away this paſſion with aſong, 
A ſonz,ha, ha,a ſong as if fond man 6, 
Thy eies could ſwim in laughter, when chy foule 
Lies drencht and drownd in red tearcs of blood. 
T'e pray,and ſec if God within my hart 


a - 


Plant berrer thoughts? why prayersare meditations, - 


And when | medyare,oh God forgiue me -. : 
Itison her diginepateftions, 
Iwill forget hir,[ wil arme my ſelfc T 

Not to entcraine athought of loue toher, 
And when I come by chance intohir preſence 
Te ha'e thele bals vntl my.cye-firings cracke, 
From being puld and drawneto laoke that way. 


] 


Emer oner the ſtage Franc bis wife and 
- 
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0,God? O'Gad? with WE nel 
Jam hu hurriedto my ownie deftiuRion; © Fol 4 bor 20mg cdl 
There poeſtchou'rhornio teſt man 
Thatecuer England bredaGentleman,, 
And ſhalIwrong his bed, thouGod of Thunder, 
Stay.n thy thoughts of vengeance OOO + 75 
Thy great Almi ghty, andall Judging Ft: 
From ſpeedy cxecutien Fun". 75 | 
A Vilain,and a Traitor to his friend. 


Entor Ian. © TE REES 


Te, Dia your worſhip cal? h ws. 
- Wend. Hedeth maintaine mez he allowes me licgely , 
/ Monytoſpend?. 
len. Bymy faith ſodo not youne,b ——_ n—_ afyou 
Wen, My gelding and my man, - + 
4 enk. Thats SorredlandT, © © | Fo ty Su 
Mend, This kindnes growes of noalliancetwix: Vs. 
Tenk, Noris myſeruice of any great A PRp 7 
F end. Ineger bend him to ferry. wreck of 
Of a meereftranger,a poore Ge 536 46:2 7 
A man by whom in no kind he could Caine... REY: 
' He bath placktme inthe height ofat his Ip : 
\ |  Mademecompanionwiththe beſtandchiefcſt | 
In Yorke-ſhire : he cannot eae withour meg. -- 
Nor laugh without me, T amto Tee IS 
As necellary as his digeſtion, 
And equally de makehim whole or ficke, 
And ſhal I wrong this mar} *baſe man, ingrate; . 
Haft thou the power firaite with thy gory hands. 
To rip thy Imagefrom his bleeding bart? 
To ſcratch thy namefrom our the holy booke 
Of his remembrance, and to wound his name, 
That holdsthy name ſo deere,or trend his bart 
To whomthy hare was foynd and kaixrogether, 
And yer I muſt, then #eardolbe content, - | | 
| Thus vilkins, whenchey would cannotrepents br 
C:+ _..7 


-_ 


by 4. 


Lenb. were fl Rf A ne £5. 6 v-God 
he be not mad, if he ſhould be 16 Libel neuer have _ mind 
roſerus him in Bedlam : Is may "bee heis madde for milling of 
me. 

wed. What Jenkin? wheres your Maſtris: ? 
&nk, 1s your worſhip matted ? 
 Wend, Why doſt thouatke? 

_— Bocuaſe youare my M.and if Lhane a miſteis,T wold! be 

glad like a good ſeruant ro do my duty to her. 

 Wend. | meane wheres Miſtris Frankeford. 

Jenks Marry fir her husbandis riding out of Towne, and ſhee 
went very louingly-to bring him on his way to horſe : doc you 
ſee ſir here ſhe comes, and here I go. - 


Wen, Vaniſh, 
Emer Mihtris Frevkeferd. 

Anne vB WOE nar my hucband | 
Before he reoke horſe had a | 
 Toſpeake withyou: weſoug rob he houſe, - 

Hallowed intothe fields, fries way 
But could got mect you, therefore he i ned me 


To do ynto you bis mattkinds.commen 
Nay more, kewils youas Ze his <a 
Or hold incſtimatian his kind fricadfhip, 


To make boldin his abſence and command 
 Bucnas hinſelfe were preſcotin the houſe, 
| Foryou muſtkeepe his table,vſe his Seruance, 
And be a preſent Fr in his ablence. 
wen. 1 aake him tor hisloue, -. 
 Gwemea —_ pon hai gar—ng ues 
| Aretiptwith gallgnopo az you 
ce ona marrthar had-yeur(q aw 
Murdcred thy children,nude your wiucs baſe Qrumpers, 
| $ocal me,cal meſa? printin my face, 
The moſt itigmaticke thlaofa villene, _ 
For hatching treaſonito ſ6xruc 3 friend, ST 
| ene Sir youre much beijolding romy hubande, 
pn ee king garde. = how ©? 
| Wand, Tam ynto your hygband youro,. Fig fs 
2 IRos ſpeaks tO DE of 
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And Iwilchoſe? ———_ 
Or fbal I'purchaſe to my 's ce 
Tie Mans of a villaine, Eifay MN 
] will not do it, what thin abbice me? 
Who can compell me? Y x fiddeſten 
 Hathſuchcommand vpon my yeildirig "HY | 
I wil not? Ha: ſome ans, 
The ſwift fares drag me at their chariot wheele,. 
Aad burry me to miſchiefe : ſpeake] muſt: 
Iniure my ſelfe,wreng hir, deceive histruft. 
eArne Are you noe well fir, ror hems thastroubled 2 e 


There is ſedition in your countenance # ' C 
- Wend, Andinmy bart faire Angel; chaft, and wiſe, : 
I loue you fart nor, ſpeake nor; avifyere not,” TT VOD- 
Tloueyou: nay, let we fpeakethereft,””* [197 050 þ SIGH: 
Bid me to {weare, and1 wil calroxccord. | EE] THT &v 
the heaſt of Heauen.. 97100 bo 
e Lune. The hoaſt of heanenforbid; SEOTOY 
Wendol ſhould hatch ſuch adi thought. 


wend, Such is my fate, tothis ſure Tab amne:- W 
To weare rich pteſaures Crowne, cio oh gene: 
Arne. My kusband loues you. 4: 
word, ] em: its : 
ene. Heeſtecmes your 
Eucn as his braine, his eye-bal,« or his hare. 
Wer, T hauetticd it. 
Avxe. His purſe aq exchequer,znd tys able. 
Dork freely Fs 
pre So]  Fmaonr” 
Ame. Ob with Co tat brat what brow of Arelez © 
Can you rnbluſhing ſpeake this to the face. 
Of the cſpouſed wife of Elo deare afriend: 
Te is my husband that inesyour ate, 
Wil youdiſhoner him? Tam bis wife, 
'Tharia yon pant Ren left hus wholeaffairgs, | 


| ago mETOa PUREE ATE PTE: 


2 he RISE ot. 


Faire, and of al beloutd pies, Tear 
Bluntly co giue my life into your hand, 
Aud at ene hazard al my earthly meanes, 

Go, telyour husband be wil turne me off, © 

Pi ee rg, cacenot], 

\ Twas for your ſake : percbancein rage heel kilme, 
I care not, twas for you :fay I incurre 

The general aame of villain through the world, 
Oftraitor to my friend, Icarenotl, 
,ſhawe,death, ſcandal, and reproach, 
For you le hazard all, what careT:. 

Foryou ile live,'and in your louele dy. 


eArme you moueme fir ad ot Pittyg 

Theloue I beare my husban aaperBious 

As my ſoules hcalth. 4 
'Fend, Tlouc your DEF __ 

Andforhis loueIwili ingage oliſe, 


Miſtake me not, the augmentation , - = / 
Of my fincere A 445 No {0 / 
 Dothno leſſen regardof hin 


I will beeſecret [$6 tag as night,” 
And not the light of one ſmal lorious flac 


Shal ſhiac hcer in my foreb idto bewray 
That at of niche, _ L 

My foule 155 rs hath loft 

My ſoule is wandri loſt her wa 
O warp Ry” oh, | F 
Wend. $ 


For — 
Adrop ofbloo 

Arne, 1Inere < fccodves Ds. 
My faulc Iteare, wilin brow ber SPE, 1 
Women that fa} not quitebereft ofgrace, « -  _ 
Hauetheir offences noted in their face. "pr | -: FER Þ 
Thluſh and am aſbanr' , oh naiftesiHracel, OP) 


h not ſweer ſainr. 


ha av tare; 
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Pray God Ibe not borne to curſe your rongue, 
That hath inchantedme, This maze I am 1n, 
Ifeare will proue the laborinth of fig. 
 EmerNich. 
Werd. The path of pleaſure, and the gateito blifſe, 
Which on yourlips I knockeat with oKiſe, | 
Nick, Ile kilthe rogue. : 
Wend. your husband is from home, your beds noblab: 
Any looke not downe andbluſh, -  —- — 
Nick. ZoundsIle ſtab: | 
I Nik, wasit thy chance te come- PT 
Iuſt inthe nicke, I lone my maiſter, andT hate chatflaue, 
I loue my miſtris but theſe tricks I ikenor, 
My Maſter ſhal not pocket vp this wrong; 
Ile catmy fingers firſt, what faiftthou mertle ? 
Dos not the raſcall Yendol go on legs ” 
That thou muſt cut off, hath he not Hamfirings | 
That thou muſt hough ? Nay mettal thou ſhale ftand 
To all fay, He henceforth turne a ſpy, ET 
And watch them ia their cleſe conueyances, 
I neuer looke for better of that Raſcal 
Since he came miching firſt into our houſe, 
Itis that Sathan hath currupted her, 
For ſhe was faire and chaſt, Ile haue ancie 
In al their geſtures, thus ] thinkeof them: 
If they proceed as they haue done before, 
Windels a knauc, my Miltris is a &c. 


Emer Charles and Suſan. _ 
(free. Sifter, you ſce wearcedriuents hardſhifc 
To keepethis poore houſe we haueleftvaſold, 
-T an now inforcſtto follow husbandry, 
And you to mille, aud do we not live wel ? 
Well thanke God. - 
Suſav. © brother heeresa change, 
Since old Stir Charles diced inour fathers 1” = 
Cher. Althinges on carth thus crane ſome vp, ſome downe, 
_ . Comtenes a kingdome,and Iweare that IONS FEE 
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Enter Shafton with a Sarg 


Zhaf.God mo 


rrow,zod merrow fir Cherls what with your liſter 
Plying your husbandry : Sergeant ſtand off, 
You havea pretty houſe here, anda garden, 
And goodly ground aboutit, fince ithies 
So neare a Lordſhip that Ilatcly bought, 
] woufd faine buy it of you, I will give you. 
(bar. O pardon me, this houſe ſucceſſively 


Hath long'd to me and myprogenitors 


Three hundred yearc, my great great Grandfather, 


Hein whom firſt our gentleſtile began, 


 Divelt here, and in this 
 Vato that mountaine which my father left me, 
| Where hethe firſt ofall our houſe begun, 
I now the laſt will end and kee 
"This Virgin title neuer yet def] 


roundincreaſt this Molchil 


ourd 


By any vnthrift of the 17onntfords line z 
In breefe I will not ſel i for more gold 


| Then youcould hide or paue the ground withall. -—\ 
'Shaf. Ha, ha, a proud mind and a B : 
Wheres my three hundred pounds 


IT haue brought it to an execution | 


By. courſe of Law, what is my money ready © 
(har. Anexecution far, and neuer tell me, 

You put my bond in ſaite, you deale extreamely 
Shaf. Sell me the land and Ile acquit you ſtraight. 
(ar. Alas, alas, Tis all trouble hath left we 

To cherrith me and my poore filters life, © 

If this wereſold our meanes ſhould then be quite 


Raced from the Bed: roule of gentility : 


You ſee what hard ſhift we haue made co keepeit 
Allied {till coour owne name, this palme you fee 
Labor hath gloul withip her Gluer brow, 


That neuer taſted a rouzh winters blaſt 


Without a Maske or Fan, deth witha grace 
Defie cold winter and his ſtormes outface. 


ſer Si, we feed ſparing and welaborhard; 


We le rneafac, to reſexge to vs. 


pe this houſe, 


ers purſe, 
ethc vie, 


a our ———— ſmall plot of ground. 

ar, 1 haneſo bent my thoughts to husbandry, 

That Iprotelt tharcelyein rence + 

What a new faſhion is, how filke or (atten 

Feelesin my hand: why pride is growneto vs 

A meecre meecre (tranger : ] haue quite forgot 

The names of all rhat cuer waſted 

Icannotname ye any of my hounds, IR | 

Once from whole «choing mouths Lhard al the muſicke | 

Liu ere " _ —_ : what ſhould1 BY EX 

To keepe thisplaceI haue chang'd ny ſelfe away. 
Sbaf. Areſt Ka my ſuit, aftions ny ations, 

Shall keepe thee in perpetuall bondage faſt, 

Nay more Ilc ſue thee by alaite appeale, 

And call thy former life in queſtion, 

The keeper is my friend, thou ſhalt haue yrons 

And vſage ſuch as Ile deny to dogs: Away with him. 
Char. Youare tqo tymerous, but tronble is my maiſter, 

And 1 will ſerue him truely wy kind ſiſter: 

. Thy tearesare of no force to mollific 

T his flinty man, go to myfathers Brother, 

My kinfmen and allies, entreatthem from me 

To ranſome me from this iniurious man 

That ſeckes my ruine. ” 
| Shaf. Come Irons, Irens away, 


Ile ſee thee log'd far from the fight of day.  Brewn. 


4 | 
Enter eAfton and Malby, 
Suſan. My harts ſo hardned withthe froſt of griefe, 
Death connot pierce it through, Tyrant too fel, 
So lead the Fiends condewned ſoulesro hel, 
Fran. Againe to priſon, Malby laſt thou ſeene, 
_ A pooere flaue better rorturd : hal we heare 
The muſicke of his yoice cry from the grate 
Meat for the Lord fake : ne, no, yct I amner ag 
Threoghly revengd: they fay he bachapretty wench =» 
"  Vnto his fifter, ſha! I in mercy ſake 
To him ang to his kindred bribe oo fooles To 
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To ſhame her ſelſe by lewd diſhoneſt luſt, 


_ | My very foulethenameof 


And nere deſcended from old 7{awnfords line. 
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Le proferlargely, but che deed being done 
Ile ſmile co (ce her baſe confulion. 
Mad. Methinks Sir Francis youare ful reueng'd, 
For greater wrongs then he canprofer you, 
Sec where the poore ſad Gentlewoman ſtands, 
Fran, Ha, ha, nowT will flouther pouerty, 
Deride her fortunes, ſcofte her baſe eſtate, 
ord hates , 
But tay, my hart, or whata loske did flic 
'Toſinke my foule through with thy picrcing cie, 
] am inchanted, al my ſpirits arefled, 
And withene glance my enuiou+{plene ftroke dead, 
Suſan, eAtonthatſcekes our blood. (Rum away. 
Fran. Q chaſt and faire. 
Mal. Sir Fraxcis, why Sir Francs, zounds ina trance, 
$:r Francis, what cheare man ? Come, come, how iſt? 
Fran, Was ſhenot faire, or elſc this Judging cis 
Cannot diftinguifh beauty. 
IMMal. She was faire. | 
Fran, She was an Angel in a mortals ſhape, 


oy 5 
Lo 


Burt ſoft, ſoft, letme cal my wits together, 

A poore, peere wench, to my great aducrfary 
Siſter, whoſe very ſoules denounce ſterne warre 
Oneagainſtother, how now Fraxke turnd foole, 
Or madman, whether, but no mailter of 

My perte ſcnces anddireQeſt wits, | 

T hen why ſhould I be in this violent humor 

Of paſſion, and of loue, and witha perſon 

So differcut cuery way, and ſo oppoſ'd 


_ #analcontraQtions and (lil warring ations: 
 Fie, fie, how [diſpute 


A ainſ} my ſoule, 
Come, come, lle gaine jad in her faire queſt 
Purchaſe my ſoule free and immortalreft, Exennt. 
Enter 3. or 4. ſerningmen, enewith a UVoyder ard «4 Weoddem knife t0 
take yay all, another the [alt and bread; another the 
T able-cloth a:d Napkins, another the carpai. 
"| PII 


\ 
Mag 
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Tenk, So, marchin order andretyrein bartel ray, my maiſter 
and the ymuow have ſupt already,als takenaway, here now ſpred 
forthe ſeruingmen in the hal, Buelerit belongs to your office. 
Bur. I kwow it Tenkin : what do you cal the Gentleman that. 
fupcthere ronight? | 
_ Jenk, Whe my maiſter? | 
But. No,no, maiſter i/erdol, hee is a daily ghueft, [mean the 
Gentleman that came but this afrernoone, | 
lexk. His name 15 M. (Y4wmvel : Gods light, bark within there, - 
my M. cals to lay more billets onthe fire : Come, come, Lorde' 
how wee that are in office here inthe houſe are troubled : one 
ove the Carpet in the parlor,& ſtand ready toſnuffe thelighes, 
creſt be ready to prepare their Romacks., More lights ia the 
hal there : come Nicki/as. _ IRS s 
' Nick, I annoteat,but had I Wendols bart, + 
1] would cat that, the rogue grows impudent : 
Ok I haue ſeene ſuch viid notorious tricks: 
Ready to makemy cicsdan from my head, 
Iletel my maiſter, by chis ayre Iwil)z 
Fal what may fal, Ile tel him : Here he comes. 


Emer Franckeford as it were bruſhung the crums from hug cloths with | 
Frank, Nicklas what make you here? VEhyare not you - 

At ſupper in the hal there —_—_ feilowes. | : 
Nick. Maſter] [taidyour ri g fromthe boord, 

 Tofpeake with you —_ Per 
Frank. Be bricfe chien gentle Nickias, 

My wife and gueſts attend me in the parlor: 

 Whydoſtthou pauſe? Now Nxkles you want mony, 
And vnthrift like would cat info your wages ._ 

Ere you hauccarnd it: heres fir halfe a crowne, 

Play the good husband and away to ſupper, 

Nick. By this hand an honourable Gentleman, 7 will not ſee 

him wrongd: fir have ſerud you long,youenrertaind me ſenen 

you before your beard, you knew we {t,befoze you knew my 

miftris. | | 


Frank, Whas ofthis good Nickle n 


—_ 


” 
'f_ 
E 


 - 


S 


S182 , > 
Ed Tod at - FORE I IPOS PE , 
: h Wo ” IE A Fa : = - -- 55 a8 FIR Et, . 
- 2s CSE "rhe ” P 3 " 
”_ 
a WV < 
Lg as 


n ee” I - x | = + p 
a) n 4 2 » =. 4 & ET +. Rs Wee Eo w 6 & AQ I 2 5 ” 
{ dy Et. ” - RENE iS 3+; A BL. <2 EN SE. 7 WERE Mn -. . 
z _ 7 "$04 BY *% : 4 ' 
_—_ DD - 4 F-; jo. SEE re > *; % 
" +, F 28-330 Yo Fl F - vs bIy. ef ” » - 
7 þ hy F F p 
F 2 - oy FP _ 
i , 
> : ol FE 
Le 
- 


Nick I neter was a make-bate ora knaue 
I haue no fault bur one, I am giuen co quarrel, 
Byt not with women, I wil eclyou mailter _ 
That which wil make your hart leape from your  breft, 
Your haire to ſtartle from your head, your eats to tigple. 

Frank, What preparations this to diſnal newes? 
-. Neck. Sbleod fir Lloue you better then your wiſe, 
Itc make it good. 

Frank, Thou art a nave, and Ihaue much ado 

_ _ Wirhwonted paticnce to centaine my rage 
Andnotto breaketby pate : thou art a knaue, 

Ve turae you with yeur baſe RN 
Out of my dores. | 

Nick Do,do 
Theres not roomie for Fendaland mee to, OD 
Borhin one houſe: oh maiſter, maifter, 
 Thatwordelisa villen, FER 
'. Frank. I, ſaucy. .. | 

Nick. Serike,ftrike, do frike,yet heare me Ta no foole; 
T know a villen when ſeehim at: 
Deeds of a villen, miſter, mailter, that baſ c laue 
Inieyes my miſtris;and diſhonors yous . 

frey.T hou hat kild me with a weapon wh ofc ſharpned point 
Hath prickrquitethrough and through' my ſhivering hart, 
Drops of cold ſ{weatfit 6 7g haires, 
Like mornings dew ypen the golden — 
And Iam plungd into a Wn. agony 2. 
| Whardidſt thou fay ? If any word tha: toucur 
His Credie or her reputation, 
Ir is as hard to enter my belcete, 
2” Diues into Heauen.” © + hey 
ck. I can gaigenothing, aretwo 

That ncuer 1) $9 ed me Flow before 
Twas bix a thankies office, and perhaps 
As much as my ſernice or my life is woorth, > : 
Atthis | þ know, but this and more,. : EE | 
© More by a thouſand dangers could not hire me 


To ſmother ſuch a heinous wrong from 70 3; 
I Tn Lhauc aid. &  Frarks 
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 Prevk, Tis probable, though blunt, yet he is hone, 
Thovgh I gurſt payne my life, =nd ontheir faith © 
Hazard the dere fajuation of my ſoute,” © - © | 
Yet in my truftT may be too ſecure*: = 
May this be truc : Oh may it: can it be: 
Is it by any wonder peſlible, = 
Man,worman, what thing mortal may we truft, 
When friends and boſome.wiues prove ſo vniuſt 3 
What inſtance haſt thou of this ſtrange repoit? 

Nat EVOL. OR 

Frank, Thy cies may be deceiu'dI tel thee, Y 
For ſhould an Angel from the heauens drop dows:: Pp 
And preach this tome that thy ſelfe haſttold, - : If 
_ He ſhould hauemnch adoto winne belecte- 
Ia both their loues I am & confident, _. 

"Nik Shall 1 diſcourſe the ſame. by-circumftance? + | 

Frank. No more, to ſupper, and command your fellowes 
To atteud vs and the ſtrangers : net a word, 4 
I charge thee onthy life be ſecret then, | 
ForI know nothing. | 
Nt, I am dumbe, and noxy that I haue eal'd my ſtomacke 
I wil gofill my (tomack LOEB LE 200 OST + 

Frank, Away, begone: - 
She 1s wel borne, deſcended Nobly, 
Vertuous her education,her repute 
1s in the general voice of all the country 
| Honeſt and faire, her carriage, her demeanor: 
In al her a tions that concerne the loue: :: | (ILL 
To mc her busband,modeft,chaſt, and godly, | 


1s al this ſeeming.o1 ſaine Copper: ; 
But he; chat har hath 2s. Lay dure, — 
And ſold me fora fin, oh God, oh God;: 

Shal I put vp theſe wrongs? no, fhal [truſt 
The bare report of this ſuſpitious groome 
Beforerhe dubble guilt,the wel hatchore 9 
Oftheir two harts? No, I wil loote theſe thoughts, ' | - — 
Deſtration I wil baniſh from my brow,: '''- + +. 
And from my lookes cxilefa@ diſcomtents -» Þ = 
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and Lenken, with (1 mi ae and otaen 7 
And often balke my houle : faith you area Churle, | _ 
wheres S;ſy wichher Counters and her box, candles adeandle | 
boe to a gooſe: welſaid Nick, 
toa goble: we xk." ns rene 
{ Frexk, Martythat wil If\neet goit5g 
Frexk. I do not like that match. 
andI take them yp? 
Falſe, nay ſo will my wiſeto. 
French, Content; Itſhal go hard burUerake you. 
Frank, you ſhal not find itſo : Indeed you ſhal not? 
| — Playing agzinftchem ar dobblehand. 


 Maiſter Cra 
ſo -:, 
Now we haue ſupt, a table andto-cards. 
Ricks there, fie we haue ſuch a houſcholdeof ſeraing creatures, 
hey ſpredaa ( arpet, ſev downe 
. ' Wind.No by my faich fir,when you are rogither I fie ont mult 
Nick. Youhaue ne reaſon marry knowing al. | 
(rar. Atyeurplcalurefir. 
Nek, 1, Iwill be fworneſbewil 
(ren. Gentlemen whatthal our game be? | 
e Ame | canplayat notbing ſo wel as dubble ruffe. 
Fw cantel you firthe game dar maſernandeſtheſtat? 


Exter Mira Frankford, waiter Wemdoilpmeifter (ronnk, Nick. 
" Fray, Oyonarea Rte maifter Cranwel you, 
[enk, A pairot Cards Nicklas,and a cepettoCourr theeable; 
wnles it be Neck and Ty theres not one among them al canſaye,- 
Ame, Come maifter Fraxkefore, 
be Miſtzis Frankeford and T,or A itts nar 
Freck. Tis no great matter neither,come M.Crenvel fhal alyou 
Frank, 1 ſl Wagon Mommbs fora you wil be ein 
eAnne. Letthem that aretaken aying falſs forſer the ſet. 
wend. maifter Frarksford you play beſt ar Noddy, 
Frank. I angidlermuidat and my wiſe bee together, theres no | 
Wend, 
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_ Wend. What gameis that Nick: 
Nick, Marryfir, Knaue out of dores. 
Wend, Shcand 7, wil akeyou at Lodam, | 
eAre, Husband ſhal weplay atSaint, "IS 
Pranke. My Saints turnd Deuill : no,weele none of Saint, 
your beſt ar new Cut wife +youle play at that. 
end. If you play at new cut, I am ſooneſthitter of any hcewe 
for a wager. | : _ 
Franck, Tis me they play on : wel you may draw our 
For al your cunning : twil be to yolur ſhame: 
Ile teach you at your new Cut,a new game, --- 
Come, come. - || 
| Cran, If you cannot agree vpon the game to polt and paire. 
erd_We ſhal beſeoneſt paires, and my good hoaſt, 
When he comes late home, be muſt kifle Jo peſt. 
- Frank. Whoeuer wins,it ſhalbe to thy cot. | 
(ran, Faith letit be Vide-ruffe and lets make honors. . 
Frank. If you make honors, one thing let me crane, 
Honor the King ,and Queene :except the knaue, 
FWend, Welas you pleaſe fortbar, lift who ſhal deale. 
e As The leaſt in fight: whatare you miſter Ferdol, 
- Wend. I am a knaues 
Nick. Ile ſweare it. 
eAnne. Ta Queene ? x £ 
Frank, A queane thou ſheuldſi ſay 2 welthe Cardsarc mine, 
They are the groſelt paire that ere I felt. "il 
Anxe. Shuffle, Ile cut, wouldT had neuer dealt? 
Fyank. 1 haue loſt my dealing, 
Wend. Sir the faults in me, 
This Queenel hauc more then my owne you ſee, 
Giue me the ffocke. © 
Frank, My minds net on my game, | 
Many a dcalc I haue {oft,the mores yourſhame, 
you haue ſcru*d me a bad ericke maiſter Wendel? 
end. Sir you muſt take your !ot : toendthis ſtrife, 
I know I haue dclt berter with yonr wife. 
Frawvk, Thou haft dealt falicly rhen. 


Ame. Whats Trunpes, * 
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'—_ Wend, Harts, partner I rub. 
Fram, Thou robit me of my ſoule, of her chaſt ſoue' 
Tn thy falfe:dealing, thou haſt robd my bart, 

Booty you p'ay, I like a looler [tand, 

Haviog no hart, or here, or in my hand : 

I will giue orcthe ſer, Tam not well, 

_ Comewhowil hold my Cards? 

Arne. Not wellſweet Maiſter Franckford, 

Alas,what ayle you: tisfome ſodainequaime. 
id. How long haue you bin ſo maiſterFrankford ? 
Frank, S'r ] was iy ab Ihad my healtn, 

\ But grew i}l when you began to deale. 

 Takehence this table, gentle maiſter Cranwell 

You are welcome, ſce your chamber at your pleaſurg, 

I am ſorry that this Megrim takes me (6 

I cannot ft and bearey ou company, 

 Tenkm ſomelights, aud fhew him to his chamber; 

Anne. A night gowne for my husband quickly there, 

" Iris ſomerhewme or cold? 

_ Wend. New in good faiththisineſſe you haue got 

By fitting late without your gowne. . 
Frank, [ know it maiſter Wendel, - 

Go, g09,to bed, leaſt you complaine like me, 

_ Wife, prethy wife into my bed-chamber, 
 Thenightisraw, andcold, and rheumatick, 

Leane me my gowne and hight, Ile walkeaway my fie, 
Wend. Sweet (ir good night. >< 
Frank, My ſelfe good night. | 
ere. ShallI attend you husband ? | 
Fraxk. No, gentle wife thout catcht cold inthy head, 

'Prethy begoneſweer, Ile make haſtto bed. 

Anze. Noſleepe will falten on mine cies you know 

 Vntill you come. Ex. | 
Frank, Sweet Nan I prethy go, | - 

] haue bethoughr me, get meby degrees 

The keyes ofall my dores which I will mold 

Ja wax, and taketheir faire impreflion, 


"To have by them new keyes : This being compaRt, 
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. Ataſet houre a letter ſhalbebrought me, 
And when they thinke they may ſecurely play, 
They are nearcſi ro danger : Nick, I muſtrely 


| Vpon thy cruſt and faithfull ſecrecy, 4 
Nuk, Build on my taith. : y-” 
Fr «nk, To bed then, notto reſt, SO 
Carc lodges in my braine, priefe in my breft, Excnnt. 


Enter Sir (harles, his ſiſter, oId Monnt- 
ford, Sandy, Reder, and 
Mount. You ſay my Nephew isin greatdiſtrefſe, 

Wo broughtitto him but his owne lewdlife: 
I cannot ſparea croffe; I mnſt confeſle 
He wzs me brothers ſanne : why Niece, what then? 
This is ne world1n which to picty men. :” 

Smſaw. I was not borne a begger, though his excreames. 
Enforce this language from me, I prot 
No fortune of mine could lead my _ 
To this baſe kev. Ido beſcech you vncle, 
For che names fake, for Chriſtianity, 
Nay for Gods ſaketo pirty his diſtreſſe : 
He is denied the freedome ofthe priſon, 
And in the hole is laid with men condemnd, 
Plenty he harh of nothing but of yrons, 
And it remaines in you to free him thence. 

Atoune. Money I cannot ſpare : men ſhould take heed, 
He loft my kindred when he fell to need. Exe. 

Suſan. Gold 1s butcarth : thoucarth inough ſhalt haue 
When thou haſt once tooke mealure of thy grauc- 
You know me maiſter Sandy and my lute, 
' Sas, Iknewyou Lady when thcold manliud, 
I knew you ere your brother ſold his land, ] 
Then you were miftris Swe tricktvpin lewels, : 
Than you ſung well, plaid ſweetly ontheflure, 
| Bur new I neither know you nor yourlute. 
 $s#, You maiſtecRoder was my brothers tennart, 

oh £ E 3 Rent- 


En” A Woman 
Rentfreehe placſt you inthat wealthy farme 
Of which you are poſſeft. 
Roarr, True he did,, | 
And haue I notthere dwelt fill for bis ſake : 
T haue fome buſiues now, but without doubt | 
They that haue burld him in wilhelpe him our. Ex 
Sen. Co'd comfort fil: what ſay you choſen T dy ? 
' Tyadj. 1 fay this comes of royſting, ſwaggring, 
. Call mc not Coſen : each man for himſelfe, 
Some men are borne to myrth and ſome to ſorrow. 
I am no Colen ynto them that borrow. Exits 
. Suſan, Oh charity why art thou fled toheauen, 
And lefcalthings on this earth vneuen, 
Their ſcofting anſweres I wll nerererurne, 
 Burto my ſelfe his griefe in ſilence mourne. 


Enter Sir Francis and Malhy. 

Fran, She is poore, lleyherefore temps her with this geld, 
Go abby in my name dcliuer it, 
And TI wil Ray thy anſwere. 

Aal. Faire miltris as | vnderſtand,your griefe 
Doth grow from wanrt,ſfo I haue here in ſtore 
A meanes to furniſh you, a bag of gold 
Whichto your hands I freely tender you. 

Syſan I thanke you Heauens,I thanke you gentle fu ? 
God makeme able to requite this fauor, 

Mal. This Gold Sir Francis Aiton ſends by me, 

And prayes you &c. | 
. Suſan.eAtton: ohGod that name Iam borne to curſe,” 

Hence Bad : hence Broker : ſee, I ſpurne his gold, - 
My honor neucr ſhal for gaine be fold. 

Fran. Stay, Lady ſtay. 274 
Suſe From youlle poſting hie, _ : 
Egeu as the Doves from feathered Eagles flie. 

Fra. She hates my name, my face, how ſhould I wo ? 
Tam diſ2racſt in every thing I do, 
_ Themore ſhe hates me, and diſdaines wy loue, 

The more Iam wrapt in admiration | 


Of herviuine and chaſt petieions, . Woo 


WAY Pagano. ac 
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Woo her with gifts,I cannot: for al gifts, - i 
Sent in my name ſhe ſpurnes.With lookes T cannor, \, 
For ſhe abhors my ſight. Nor yet with letters, 
For none ſhe wil receine. How then ?how then? 
Well I wil faſten ſuch a kindnes on her, 
As ſhal erecome her hate and conquer ir, 
Sir Charles her Brother lies in execution 
For a great ſum ofmony, and beſides 
The appeale is ſued ſtil for my Huntimans death, 
Which oncly I kaue'powerto reuerſe, ._ _.. 
In herllebury al a hon of him, 
Goſccke the keeper CHalby,bring me to him 3; 

| To ſauce his body This debts wil pay, 
— Totwehislife,I his appeale wil ſtay; Exemns 


Enter Sir (harles in priſon with yrons, his face bare fiir garments al 
ragged and torwe. = 


Char, Of al on thecarths face moſt miſerable, 
Breath inthe helliſh dungeon thy laments, 
 Fhwslike aſlaue,ragd hkea fellon giued, 
 Thathucles thec head!ong tothis baſe eſtate. 
Oh rnkind Vnclc : oh my friends ingrate : 
Vathankeful kinfmen, Mo-nrfords al roo baſe 
Tolet thy name lie fettered in diſgrace, 
A thoukTand deaths here inthis graue/ die, 
| Feare, hunger, ſorrow, co!d,al threat my death, 
And ioynetogither te depriue my breath, 
Bur that which moſt torments me,my dere ſiſter 
Hath left to yifite me,and from my friends 
Hath broupghe no hopeful anſwere, therefore I 
Diuine they wil not helpe my miſery, 
_ Ifirbe fo, ſhame, ſcandal,and contempt, 

Attend thei: couetous habghes, need maketheir graues, 
Vlurers they hue, and may they die like flaues: 
Emer Keeper. 
Keep, Knight, be of comfortfor I bring thee freedome 

From al thy troubles, © © : 
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Char, Then Tam doomd to die, 
| Deathisthend of al calamity. - 5 
Keep, Line, your appeale is ſtayed, the execution 
Of al your debts diſcharg*d, your creditors 
Eucn tothe vimoſt penny fatisfied, : 
Inſfigne whereof, your ſhackles] knock off, 
you arenortleft ſo much indebted to vs 
As for yeur fees,al is diſchargd,sl paid, 
Go freely ro your houfe, or where you picaſe, 
After long miſcrics,imbraccyour eaſe, 
Char, Thou grumblett out che weeteſt muficke to me, 
Thar cuer Organ plaid : is this adreame ? + 
Or do my waking fences apprehend 
The pleaſing caſt of theſe applauſive newes * 
Slaue that I was, to wrong luch honeſt friends, 
My louing kinſmen, and my neare a'lies, 
Tongue I wil bite thee for the ſcandal breath, 
Againſt ſuch faithful kinſmen : they are all 
Compol*d of pitty and compatlion, - 
Of melting charity, and of mouing ruth, 
That which 1 oaks before was in my rage, | 
T hey are my friends, the mirrors ofthis age 2 
Bountious and free, the Noble Mountforgs race, 
Nere bred a couctous thought,or humor bale, 
LD Enter Suſav. - ” 
S»ſan T can no longer ſtay from viſiting - 
My woful brother, while I could Ikept 
My haplestidines ſtem his hopeful care. 
Char, Siſter how much am I indebted to thee 
And ro thy trauel. - i C9, 
Suſan What, at liberty? 232 
Char, Thou leeſt I am thanks tothy indaſtry : 
vato which of al my curtcous friends 
Am] thus baund,my vucle CHonmfoerd he, 
- Eucuofan infant loud me : was it he? 
So did my cozcn Tay: was ithe? 
' $0 mailter Roder, maifter Sandy to, 
Which of al theſe did this hic kindnes does 


bay 
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 K ildewith ® manes 
Suſan Charles, can you mocke me in your poueny, 
Knowing your friends deride your miſery, bd - 
Now I proteſt 1 ftand fomuch amaſ*d x 
To fee your bonds free; and your yrons knocktoff, 
That I am wrapr into a maze of wonder, 
The rather for 1 know not by what meanes, 
Fhis happines hath chancR. | 
(bar. Why by my vncle, 
My colens,and my friends, who els I pray, _ 
Would take vponthem al my debts co pay. 
Suſan. O brother they are men all of flint, 
Pictures of Marble, and as void of pitty 
 Aschaſed Beares: Tbegd,I fucd, I kneeld, 
\ Laidopen al your priefes and nuſeries, 
Which they derided :morethen thar,denied vs 
A part in thcir alliance, butin pride, 
Said that our kindred withour plenty died, 
Cher. Drudgesto much : what did they; oh knowne ewl 
Rich fly the poore, as good men ſhunthe Deuil : 
| Whence ſhould my freedome come, of whom aliue, 
Sau'ng ofthoſe; haue I deſerud ſo wel, 
Geffc tier, cal te mind, remember me, 
Theſe I have raiſd, theſe follow the worlds guiſe 
Whom rich in honor,they in wo d-ſpife, 
Suſe. My wits have loft themſclues, lets aske the keepers. 
ar. Gayler. | | 
Keep. At hand fir, | 
Cher. Ofcurtefie refolue mee onedemand? 
What was he tooke the burden of my debrs 
From off my backe, ſtaid my appealero death, 
Diſchard my ſces, and brought me liberty ? : . 
Keep. A curteous knight, one cald fr Francs Alton, 
Swſan Alton, . 
{bar .Ha: Aﬀov. Ohmc, more diftreſt inthis | 
| Thenal my troubles : hatle me backe, _— 
Dubble my y rons, and my {paring meales 
Put into halues, and lodge me in a dungeon / 
More deepe, moredarke, more cold, more comforiles, 
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 ByaQtion freed, notall thy manacles 
Could fetter ſo my heeles, as this one word 
Hath thrald my hart, and ir muſt now lie bond 
In more tri por then thy ſtony Iaile: . 


I am not free, I go bur ynder baile, 
| Keeger My charge is done fir,now I haue my fees, 
As we gethttle, we wilnothingleeſe, Exit. 


| (har, By Alton freed, my dangerous oppoſite, 
Why to what end ? or what occaſion? ha: 
Let me forget thenameofenemy, 

And with indifference ballancethis hy favor ; ha, 

Suſun Wis loue to me, ypon my ſoule tis fo, 
That is the roorfrom whence thele ſtrange thinges grow, 

' Char, Had this proceeded from my father he | 
T hat by the law of nature is moſt bound 
Inoffices of louc; it had deferued 
My beſt imploiment to requite thaygrace? 
Had itproceededfrom my friends,or him, 
From them this ation had deſeru'd my life, 
And fromaſtranger more, becauſe from ſuch Toe 
| Thereisleſſe execution of good deeds : 
| But he, nor father, nor ally, nor friend, 
Morethena ſtranger both remoat in blood, 
Andin his hart oppoſ'd my enemy, 
Thatthis kie bounty ſhould procced from him? 
_ Ohthexrel looſe my ſelfe, what ſhould I ſay? 
Whatthinke? what do ? his bounty to repaie. 

Syſan. you wonder I am ſure whence this lirange kindnes 
proceeds in Aiton,1 wil tel you Brother, ns 
He dotes on mie, and eft hak jent me guifts, 

Letters and tokens, I refuſid them al. 
(ar. 1 have inough, though poor, my hart is Gt 
In one rich guift to pay backe al wy dcebr. Exeuen. 


Enter Frauckeferd and Nickwith kezes and a letter 
in bus hand, 


_ Prank, Thisis the night, and 1 muſt playthetuch 
To ry twe keming Angels, whers —_—_— ? ; 


_ 


Nicks 
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Nzxk. They are made according to your mold in war, 
I bad the Smith be ſecret, gaue himmony, - 
And there they are, | > - ng 
Nick, The Letter fir. | 
Frank, True take it, there it is, 
And whenthouſccſt me in my pleaſantſt yaine 
Ready to fit to ſupper;bring itme.  __ LE 
« Nick, Ile doote, make no more queſtion but Ile dogt,, Exa, *» 
Enter Miſtri F nkattes (rawwell, Wendoll, 
and lenhin. © | 
Anne Sirra, tis ſix aclocke alzeady ſtroke, 
Go bid them ſpred the cioathand ſerue inſupper. 
Ink, It ſhalbe done forfoth : miſtris where is Spsg got the but- 
ler, to giue vs out ſalt and trenchers, | 
Wend. Wethat haue bina bunting all the day 
Come with prepard tomacks maiſter Frankeford, - 
We wiſht you at our ſport, WE 
Franke. My hart was with you, and my mind was on youz 
Fic maiſter Cranwel, you are fil thus ſad : 
A ﬀeoole, altoele, wheres Tenkin, and wheres Nick? 
Tis ſupper timeat leaft an hower ago. 
Whars the beſt newes abroad? 
Wend. I know none good. 
Franch, But I know too much bad. 


Enter Buthr aud Tenkinwith a table: cloath, bread, trenchers, 
LE, ard ſalt. Ly 
(ra, Methinkes fir you might haue that intreſt 
In your wues brother, to be more remiſſe 
In this hard dealing againſt pooreSir Charles, 
Who as I heare lies in Yorke caſtle, needy, - 
Andin great want. _ IE 
Fra«h. Did not more weighty buſines of my owne 
Hold me away,I would hauc labourd peace 
Betwixt them, with al care, indeed I would fir, 
eAmnne, Ile write ynto my brocher carnclily 
Jnthat hehalfe, 
Wand, A charitable deed, 


I 


- - AWoman 
| And will begetthe goodopinion ' 
 _ _Ofall your friends that loue you waiſter Frankeford, 
Frenk, Thats you for one, 1:.now you loueSir Charles 
And my wife too well. 
We-nd, He deſerues the loue . , 
Of al crueGentlemen, be your ſclues iudge. 
 Fravk, Bu: ſupper he : now as thoulouett me Weadol 
Which I am ſurethou doeſt, be merry, pleaſant, 
Andf:olicke it to night : lwcer maſter Cranwell, 
Do youthe like; wife, I proteſt my hart 
was nere more bent on {weet alacrity : 
Where bethoſc lazy knaues to ſerue in ſupper ? 
1 Enter Nick, 
Nick. Sir heres a lettter. | 
Frank. Whence comesit ?and who brought it? 
Vick, A ftripling that below attends your anſwere, 
And as he tels me it is ſent from Yorke, 
Frank, Have him into the ſe|ler, lethim taſt acup 
Of ourMarch beere : go, make him drinke.. 
Nick. Ile make bim druakesif he bea Troyan, 
Frauk. My boots.and ſpurs : wheres Ienkin? God forgiue me 
How Incg!e& my bulines, wite looke here, : 
I haue a matter to be ttide to morrow 
By eight a clock, and my Attorney writes me 
T mult be there betimes wirh evidence, 
Or it wil go againſt me : wheres my boots? 
| Enter Ienkin with boots and ſpurs. 
Are, T hope your buſines craues no ſuch diſpatch, 
That you mult rideto night. 
Feed. T hop: it doth. 
Frank: Gods me; no luch diſpatch? 
Tenkin my boots, wheres Nick, ſaddle my Roane, 
And the gray dapp'c forhimſclfe : Content ye, 
Ir much concernes me gentle maſt:r Cranwell: 
And mailter Wendoll in my abſence vie 
The very ripeſt pleaſure of my houſe, 
Wend. Lord, mailter Frankcford wil you ride to might ? 
" The raics are dangerous, > > 


Frank, 


Fre:k. Therefore wil I ride, 
Appoinred wel, and ſo ſhal Nick my man. 
Anve, Ile ca! you vp by fivea clock tomorrow, 
Frank, No by my faith wife, Ile not truſt to that, 
Tis not ſuch caſie riſing in a morning 
From onel loue ſo deerely : no by my faith , 
I ſhal not leaue fo ſweera bed-fetfow, © — © 
But with much pain : you haue made meaſlugeard 
Since I firſt knew you. 
eAne, Thenif you needs wil go 
T his dangerous evening : maiſterWendoll 
Let meincreat you beare him company. 
Fed. With al my hart,{iveet miſtris : my boots there ? 
Frank, Fie, fie, that for my priuare buſines 
I ſhould dileaſemy friend, and be a trouble 
To the whole houſe : Nick ? 
— Mick, Anonfir. 
| — Frank, Bring forth my gelding as you love meſir, 
Vſe no more words, a hand good malter Cranwel. 
Cr4n."Sir God be your good ſpeed. 
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Frank, Goodnight ſweet Nan : nay, nay, a kiſfle, and part,” 
Diſſemblingips, you ſu't not with my hart. | 
- Wend How 4” 297 mg and houres, all gratious proges 
And arethe furtherersro my new borne loue. 
I am husband now in maiſter Franckfordes place, 
And muſt commaund the houſe, my pleaſure is 
We will not ſup abroad ſo-publikely 
But in your private Chamber miſtrefle Franckford. 
ene. O fir, you are too publike in your loue, : 
And mailter Franckfordes wife. : 
(ran. Might I crauc favour, 
I wouldintreat you I might lee my Chamber, 
Jam on the ſodaine growne exceeding iil, 
And wou!d be (pard from ſupper. | 
Wen, Lighttheir hoe ? | 
See you want nothing fir, for i you do 
You iniury that.good man, and wrong meto. 
(74%, I will make bold : godni ph: 
| A 


| CO NP I aw” 
Werd. Hew al conſpire. 
To make our bolome leet and ful intire, 
 ComeNan, I prethy let vs ſup within, 
| Ame. O what a clog vnto the foule i; fin, 

| Wepale offenders, are (til ful of feare, 
Eucry ſuſpitious eic brings dangerneare, 
Whez they whoſe cleare hart from offence are free, 
Diipiſe report, baſe ſcandals to outface, 
_ Andſtandatmicre defiance with diſgrace. 
end, Fie, fie, you talke too like a Pdritant., | 
Ame. you haue tempred me to miſchiefe maiſter Wendel, 
 Thavedone I know not what : wel, you plead cuſtome, 
That which for want of witI grante4 erſt, | 
] now muſt yeeld through feare : Come, come, lets in 
Once ore ſhoo2s, we are ſtrait ore headin finne, 

FWend. My iocond ſouleis ioyfull aboue meaſure, 
_ -Vebeprofulc in Frankefords richeſt treaſure, * Exeunt.. 


Enter Siſly, Tenkin, Butler and other Servingwen, 

Terk, My mi{tris and M, Wendol my maiſter,ſup 1n her cham- 
ber tonighr, Sly youare preferd from being the cooke to bee 
chamber maid,ofall the loucs betwixt thee and me, tel me what 
_ thouthinkeſt of this. X 

Sify Mum, theres anold prouerbe, when the Cats away, tlie 

mouſe may play, 
fenk. Now you ta'keofa Cat Siſly, I ſmela Rat. 
Srf. Good words Ienkin, leaſt you be cald to anfwerethem. 
Terk. Why God make my miſtris an honeſt woman : are not 
t':cle good wordgpray God my new maiſter play notthe knauy 
with my old maiſter, js there any hurt inthis? God fend no vi'- 
Jiny inzended, and if they do ſup together, pray God they dee 
not he togither: god keepe my miftris chaſt,and make vs al his 
: teruants, what harme is there in al this ? Nay more heere 15 my 
| hand, rhou ſhalrneuer kaue my hart vnleſle thou ſay, Amen.. 
Si. Amen I'pray GodIlay, 
| mer Sermingmen, 
| Ser. My miſtrisſendsthat you ſhould make eſſenoiſe,to lock 
Fp the dores, and (ec the houſhold al got to bed : you Ienkin oy 
| S 
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bis night are made the Porter, to ſeethe gates ſhurin, 
lenk, Thus by little and littteI creepe into office: Come to 
"kennel my malters to kennell, tis cleuen a clocke already, 
Ser. When you haue lockt the gates in, you muſt ſendyp the 
keyes to my miſtris, | 
Sf. Quickly for Gods fake Tenkiny for I muſt carry them: I 
am neither piilow.nor bolſter, bur I know morethen both, 
lenky, To bed good Spiggot,to bed good honeſt ſeruing cre- 
atures, andlet vs{leepe as inug as pigsin peaſe-ſiraw, Exennr. 
Enter Franckeford and Nick, 

Frazk. Soft, ſoft,we haue tyed our geldingsto atreetwo flight 
ſhoot off, leaſt by their ehundring hoofesthey blab our coming 
backe, Hearſt thou no noiſe? - oh 

Nick, Heare, I heare nothing but the Owle and you. 

Frank, So : now ray watches handpoints vpon twelue, 

And it is dead midnight ; where are my keycs? | =_ 

Nick. Heere fir, - | 

Frank, This is the key that opes my outward gate, 

This isthe Hal dore, this my withdrawing chamber. 
But this, that dore thats Bawd vnto my ſhame : 
Fountaine and ſpring of al my bleeding thoughts, | 
Wherethe malt hallowed order and trueknot _ 2 
Of nuprtial ſanRity hath bin prophand, 
Te leads to my polluted bed-chamber, 
Once my terreſtrial heauen, now my earths hel, 
Theplace where ins in al their ripenes dwell: 
ButIforger my ſelfe, now to my gate. - | 
Nick, It muſt ope with fare lefle noiſe then Cripple-onte, or 
your plots dafht. = 
Frank. So reach me my daike Lamthorne to the reſt, 
Tread ſoftly, lofrly. - 
Nick, milwalkeon Eggesthis pace. 
Frank, A general ſcilence hath ſurprizdghe houſe, 
And this is the laſt dore, aſtoniſhment} ©” 
Feare and amazement, play againſt my hart, 
Euen as a madman þcats vpon a drum: 
O keepe _ eics you heavens before I enter, 
From any light that may transfix my _ ; 
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Or if there be (o blacke 


] aſpeRacle, 
Oh ſtrike minecies ſtarke dlind, or ifnorſo, 
Lend me ſuch patience to diſgeſt my priefe, 
That /may kcepe this whiteand virgin hand 
From any vio'!ent outrage) or red murder, 
And with chat prajer I enter. 
Nik. Heres a circumſtance, ; 
A min may be made Cuckold inthe time 
That heesabour it, and the caſe were mine 
Astis my maſters, blood thathe makes me ({weare, 
I would haue plackt lus action entred there, 
I would, I would. #- 
__ Fawrh. Oh: oh.- 
? ' Nik, Maſtcrblood, mafter, maſter. 
Frank. oh me ynhappy, [bave ſound chem lying 
| Cloſeineachothers armes, and faltaſleepe, 
Bur that I would not dam ewo precious foules Ih 
Bought with my Sauiours blood, and ſend them Jaden 
with al their ſcarlet ſins vpen their backs 
\ Vaoco a fearefujl Judgement; theirewo lives * - 
\Had met vpon my rapicr. 
Nick. Sblood maſter haue you left them Qleeping til? lerme 
o wake them, h 
Frank. Stay, let me pauſe a while : 
Oh God, oh God, that it were poſlib/e 
To vndo things done,to cal backyelterday ; 
That time could turne vphis ſwift ſandy gale, 
Tovmel the daies, and co redeeme thelc howres: 
Or that the {unne 
_ Could riling fromthe Welt, draw his coach backward 
| Take from the account of time ſo many minutes 
Til he had al theſe ſeaſons cald againe, 
* Thoſeminuces and thoſe ations done in them, = 
Euen from her firſt offence, that I might take her 


# 


» © * 


As ſpotles asan Angelin my armes,: . A 

But oh: T tulke cfthings impoſſible, - 

And caſt beyond the moone,God giue me patience, 
For I wilin to wake them . . Ex. 
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Nick, Heres patienec perforce, 
He needs muſt trot a foot thattyres hishorſle, 


Emter Wendol rumning oxer the ftlage in a night-goune, be ehimweh 
bis ſword Sans th maid in Pin, "3a ant rhe 


hold on him, he pauſes awhile, 
Frank. Ichanke thee maid, thou like the Angels hand 

Haltſtaied me from abloody facrifice+ -- 
 Govillen, and my wrongs fit on thy ſoule 
As heauy as this griefe doth ypon mine: 
Whenthourecordit my many curtefies, 
And ſhaltcompare them with thy trecherous hart, 
Lay them together ,weygh them equally, 
Twilbe reuengeinough, go, tothy friend 
A Iudas, pray, pray, leaſt Lliveto ſec ' 
Thee 1udas like, hang'd onanElder-tree. 


Emer miſtris Frankeford in her ſmocke, night-gonne gand 
| night attyre. 
 eAmeO by what word, what title, or whatname 
Shal I intreat your pardon : pardon : oh, 
I am as far from hoping ſuch ſweet grace 
AsLucifer from heauen:to cal you hasband, 
On me moſt wretched ſhaueloſl that name 
Tam no moreyour wife. 
Nick. Shlood fir ſhe ſounds. 

Frank. Spare thou thy teares, for I wil weepe for thee; 

And keepethy countenance, for Ile bluſh for thee; 
Now [I protcſt I thinke tis 7 am tainted, 
For 1 arm moſt aſham'd, andris more hard 
For me to looke v pon thy guilty face, | 
T hen on the ſuns cleare brow, what wouldſi thou ſpeake ? 

en, I would 1 had no tongue, no cares, nocies, 
No aprchenſion, no capacity, 
When do you ſpurne melike a Dog ? when tread me 
Vaoger your feet? when drag me by the hairc? 
Though lI deſerue athovfand thoulard fold, -. 
More then youcaninfli&- yet once my husband, 
For womanhood to which I an: aſhamd, 


Though | 
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— Though once an ornament, euen for his ſake 
 Thathathredeemd our foules, marke not my face 
Nor hacke me'with your ſword, but let me go 
PerfeR and vndeformed tro my tomb. . 
Iam not worthy that I ſhould preuaile 
Jnthe leaſt ſuce, no not to ſpeake to you, 
Nor looke on you, nor to be in your preſence : 
Yet as an abicQ this ene ſure I craue, 
This granted I am ready for my grave. | 
. Frank, My God with patience arme me: riſe, nay riſe, 
Aud Ite debate with thee : Was it for want 
Thou plaiedſtthe ftrumper? Waſt chou not ſupplied 
With eucry pleaſure, faſhionand new toy, 
Nay even beyond my calling, 
Anne, 1 was. Q 
Frank. Was it then diſſability in me, 
_ Orinthige eieſeerd he a properer man ? 
Ame Oh no. | 
Frank, Did 1 not lodge thee in thy boſome ? weare thee + 
Hetc in my harr. 
Arre. Youdid, | 
_ Frank. 1didindeed, witnes my teares I did, 
Go bring my infants hether: oh Nan,oh Nan, 
If cither feare of ſhame, regard of honor, 
The blemiſh ofmy houſe, nor my deere loue, 
.could haye wichheld thee from ſo lewd afacts 
Yet for theſe infants, theſe young harmeles ſoules, 
On whoſe white browesthy ſhameis charaQerd, 
And growesin greatnes as they waxinyeares, 
Looke but on them, and melt away inteares. 
Away with them, leaſt as her ſpotred body 
_ Hath ſtaind their names with ſtripe of baſtardy, 
Soher adultrous breath may vlaſicheic ſpirits, 
With her infeQtious thoughts : away with them ? 5 
As. In this one life I die ten thouſand deaths. £ 
_ Frank, Stand vp, ſtand vp,)1 will do nothung raſhlys 
] wil retire a while iaco my ludy, -_ —-; 
Andthou ſhalt heare thy ſcatence preſently. _ 


Exit 5 
Arne, 
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Arne, Tis welcomebeir death: oh me, baſe ftrumper, 
That hauing ſuch a husband, ſach ſweete children; 
Muſt inioy neither : 6h to tedeeme my honor — 
I would hauethishand cut off, thele my breafls ſeard, 
Be rackt,ſtrappadode, put to any torment, 
| Nay, to whip but this {candall out, I would hazzard 
Therich and deereredemptiotofriy foule. - 
Hecannot be ſo baſe, asto forgive me? 
Norl ſo ſhameleſle, to accept his pardon: 
Oh women, women, you that haueyet kepe 
Your holy matrimoniall yow vnſtaind, 
Make me your inſtance, when youtread awry, 
Your fins like mine will on your conſcience lye. 

Emer Siſſul, Spig got, all the ws” 1s and [enkin 
as newh come ont of bed, | 
A. Oh miſtris, miſtris, what haue you done,miſtris? 
Nick. Sbloud what 4 Caterwau'ing keepe youhere. 
lerkm. O Lord miftris, howcomes this to paſſe, my maiſter_ 

is run away in his ſhirt, andnevuer ſo niuch as cald mce c bring 
 hisdoatherofrethim 

Amne. See what guiltis, here ſtand lin this place, 

Aſhamd tolooke my ſeruants inteface. | 
Enter maitter Fra:keford 41d (Tramve(], whom ſeeing ſte 
TT. | fab onher knees, 2 
Frerke. My wordes are reFiſtred in heaucn already, 
With patienre hear me : He notmmartyr thee, 
Nor marke theefor a ſtrumpet, batwith viage 
Of more humility torment thy ſoule, - 
And kill thee, euen with kindnefle. 
Cran, Maiſter Frankford. _ 

Frank, Good maiſterCranwell: woman, hearethy iudgment;. 
Goe make thee ready innthy beft artire, = Fn 
Take with thee all thy gownes, all thy apparrell, 
Leave nothing that did eyer callthee miltris, 

Or by whole fighe being left here in the houſe 
I may remember ſuch a woman by, 
Chule thee a bed and hangings Pro Chamber, ; 
Take with thee cuery thing that hath thy marke, 
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And get thee tomy: es Faga mite of, 
Where live, tis thine, I freely giveitthee, 
My Tennanis by ſhall furniſh thee wich waynes . 
 Tocaryall thy "Auife, within two houre 
Nolonger will I limit thee my fight, L 
Chuſe which of all my ſcruants Ee keſ * 

_ Andehey are thineto Hoon thee, 

Anne. A milde ſentence. | _ 

Frank. But asthou hopſt for beauen, as thoubclceuſt- 
thy games recorded in the booke of life, 

I chardge thee neuer after this fad daie 

To ſee me, or to meete me, ortoſend 

By word, or writing, por otherwiſe . 

_ To moue me, by thy ſclfe, orby thy friends, 

Nor challenge any Parr In my (Wo children 3 

Sofarewell Nan, for we will henceforth be 

As we hadneuer lene: ncre more ſhall ſce- 


—_— How full my hart isig my cycs appeares, 
Whatwants in. orl will 744k an TeAregss.. ; + .. 


i yourſtalfe, atten, 


_ Frank, Come take your Coac 
| Seruanrs and all makeready, allbe.gonc, © 
It was thy hand cut two harts our of ONE. - 


Emer Sir (barles gentlemaniite, +,cnd bss Site gentle 


; Suſan. Brother, why hauc you! rn, me like abride 'S 
Bought me this gay attire,theſe ornaments? 
{forget you our eſtate, our poucrty ? 
Charles. Call me not brother, but imagine me 
Some any rd ner 7-2. | 
For if thou ſhutſt thy cy meavel hearſt, 
The words that] Manly a pts: tiudge me | | 
Some ſtaring Ruthin, notthy brother Chailes 
Oh Suſan, 
Sz{an, Oh brother, what doth chis fl 
| Charles, Doſtloue me fiſter ? Wouldf thou 
A bankrupt begyger in the worlds diſy wes: 
And dic indebted ro my aye ? 
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Wouldft thon behold wr thnd ke like a agetchane 
Ja the worldes eye, a by-wotd and a ſeome? 
Ir lics in thee of theſeto acquir mefree, 
And all my dcbt1 may ourftripby thee. 

Suſav, By me: w 1 > Thins pocking, nothing, left,. 
 Toweeuen for thec ches ypon my backs, 
I am noc worth, &c, 

(harles Oh(ſiſter ſay not ſo, ' 

Ttlies in you my downe-caſt ſtate to raiſe, _ 
To make me ftand on even pointes with \ the world: 
Come Siſter, youarerich?Indeedeyonare; _ 
And in your power you haue, without delaie, ' _ 
Adtons five hundred pound backeto re! 

Suſe. Till now Ihad - he youToud iws.by' mine honor 
Which I had kept as asf eas the Moone, 1 
I nere was miſtris ofthat Rage doite, 
Which I reſerud not ro ſupply your wanes : 

And do youtkink char would Joardfrom you, 
To y my hopes in heaven, lnewTthe meancs 
bay ou from theſfauery ofyour debes, 

Ee from ARon whom T hate, 
I would redecmei it with my life or bloud. 
Charles] challengeit, and kindred fer apart 
Thus Ruſhanlike lay fiedge to yourbarr: 
-WhatdoIowto A 
"Suſan. Why ſome fiue hundred pounds, coward which Iſwear 
Jn all the worldI haue not one e. 
___ (earls twill norproue ſo'rfifler, now reſolue ce, 
| Whatdoyou thinke, ani fpeakte y{ ence # 
Would ABen give rnighe he envoy y 
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Nordol wooe you in a Brothersname, . 
Butina ſtrangers: ſhallT dicindebr 
To Aitoz my grand foe, and youftill were 
The pretious fea that ke holds ſo deere? 

Suſax. My honor I eſtceme as deere and pretious, 
As my redemption, | FEE an} 

Charles, 1 efteeme you filter, 
As decre,for ſo deereprizing it. 

 S«ſan, Will Charles 
Haue me cut of my hands, and ſend them Afos : 
Rip vp my breaſt, and with my blecding hart, 
Preſcnthim as atoken, * Fo 

( barles.Neicher Jane; . | 
But heare me in my ſtrange aſſertion, - | 
Thy honor and my ſoule are <quall in my regard, 
Nor will thy Brother Charles ſuruyuethy ſhame, 
And ynder his good deedes I loopipg go, 
Nor with an bocight {oule: had I een? | 
In priſon ſtil, therc doubleſle T had dyed: - 
Then vnto him that freed me. from that priſon, 
Sall do I owe that life : what mou*d my foe 
To infranchife me #.T was ſiſter for your loue? _ 
Wirh full fue hundred pounds he your loue, 
And ſhall he not inioy it ? Shall the waight T 
Of all thisheauy burden leanc on me, 
| Andwillnot you beare part? you did pertake 
The ioy of my releaſe, will you noe ſtand 


His kindnefle like a burden hath furcharged me, . 


- 


- 


Tn ioynt bond bound 40 ſaulfierthe debt, 
Shall Ibe onely charged? OR 
S»ſas. Bur'that I know. 


Thelc arguments come from an honord mind, 

As in your molt cxtremity of need, 
Scorning to ſtandin debt rpone you bate,, .._,. 
Nay rather would ingage your vnftaind ho 
Then tobe held ingrate,I Fonden 
I ſee your reſolution,andgiicene;.'. ;-.; i: 
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| So Charks will haveme, and lam content, ...,..; - 
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Suſwx. Bur beresaknife, 02 7% 7 tas ©: tv mors e- RR 
to faue mine honor, ſhall ther onmyiih. c I | 
{Þbertes. 1 know thou pleaſeſtmme Ureaſand ines Hud b: 
M orc in thaereſolution enthy grant: © 1 | 
Obſcrue her loue to ſoorh them tathip fuks;:. 
Her honor ſhe will hazzard thou loafey' 1! aver ol] bf 
To bring me out of debt, herrigotoils hanal *' 75:94 0 
Will pierce her hart : Oh wond ; that will chaſe | I 
Rather then ſtainc her E!oud, herlife to _—" 
Come,youl1ad ſiſter to x wofiill brether, 
T his is the gare:Tiebeare him ſuch a preſent, / 
Such an acquittance for the knigheroſeale '- ITS 
As will amazchis ſenſes, and ſurprize-'' ©! © Fw tA 
With admitation all his fantafies, 7 F177 SRC 1 
Emer Ailcn and Iatbie. | 
Suſan, Before his ynchaſtthoughtsſhal ſeize on: gl 
Ts here ſhall my imprifonedfouleferſree;”* Wentic ot 
Alton. How: Moundord ich: han ind, 
What Miracles afoot? © mtg of I's v7 ; 
oo ER EL os On "7 oF , 
Begctsin me much admiration. © *'\ 
Charter. Stand notamaſd Conor 
AQon I owe thee mony, as g viable”! 026 Frich 
To bring thee the full ſymine? bag 1:02 Tow: f 2; 
Loe for thy more affar re Tones: © - 3 $25:108 an 
My fifter, my deceit, whole chaltbomgy mT 
I priſe aboue a Million there, nay take 
Sheesworth your inoty moan, d6nerforfke hes. __ 
Fore. yould ama » phe IRS. C7 21778 1 £4 
Putc It ny rh ogef 
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Buc in his intereſt _— hathlime, * | 20 
Accordingto his pe you. 
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Ty former ren "5 A 91 a7 qe 8 
Was cuer knowne in any forme forme age ain 7 No > 
Such honerablc HR 
Lands, hanesd, uct. aud all the Folge vol cl Hrghe 
Barker thay and eg I6IN 

(harles. AQon ſhejs we pporte b 


And Ito muchopyald Io —_ an 
Theretake her totlige, if i pee | 


To ceize heraxaRapeorlaſtfull prey, - 
Toblur our boukethe ap 625k 
To murger her that never meanr Fe 
To kill me now whaegacc 
Do them at once on bythe 
Andperifh with her ſpotted. hat 

Frarcis You ouercome me inyour, 
I cannot be ſe crucll reabady . 


Lloueſo demdinea ya have 096 
— Toeng | 6961 oo 
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Re 
Yourſf* So 


Nay, all the comfores ads, 2m 74 ion 
To grow out ofmy debt being your foe, _,, but _: 
Your honored hes, Joet neon” RE Rs 
Yourmeta 1b EL ed) 
Ia ſatisfaction « fall fonags LE EE... 
bh ardent Month re 
Abinhallefretihng 
bp potty uf Wn wo bf 
I ſca!eyou my deere 
Suſan, You ill excerdeyy 
And [carne to loue, where I 
£097 when 
And made merich euen in; lag AE LEP 2 
Rich in yourlons nome 5p LARS... Ry hn : ot b be 


in yourlouec I "PP —_ A: 81 3 ali 107035 FN 
Francis, Alas mine - * © 
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F (Fax, VWliy-&6 you Gitch'6ith 
Now rhatyou have dilpatcht 
Frenk O fir to fee that nothing tity be "RM 
Thar cuer was thy wiuct; Hovwedherderrelyy i 
And when I do butthinke ofher vnkindnefle, POE 
My: thoughts are dll in Hellt6/2 rormene: _ .-\ 
I wouldnor haut 5 Bodkirigr #Ci HEE roofed arc: wn? 
A bracelet, netklace; 6r Rebdro wer, 1” yer Fat on 
Nor any thing thateuer was tiers” © i 
Lefe me, by which 1 mighcremendrker, _- 
 Secke round abont?' - © al 
Nick.Sbloud maſter,heres berfuceflouge ina corner, 
Fravk. Her Lute, oh God y n this inſtrument, .- fs 
| Her fingers haut rairGuijcke Uſudfion; 5; 7 5:): goeAZ ne 
 - 3X Sar TIN nowndereurhartn-:r hs 7 
ele frets tha © me pleafunxthar hanenow;'; 
Frets ofm hart+firiigs made, oh maifier Cranwell, ! . 
Ok hats 1& jade rhis melinche Og ><n S; 
Now nnutc «nd donnbe fot lier di 


o 
- 4 . 
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par hers,I EE EE 
Nick-lle ride andouertake her,doray quallgs, dg err alt 
And come backe von, boot, 1 
Crean. Meavetime fir, ifyou pleaſe; 
" © | Tleto fir Francis Aton, and informe him: 
Of what bath paſt beewixe ye n and his filter. * 
_ _ Frovþ. Do as youpleaſy —— HIER 
Tobe agidower ere my vifebodead.!. 


_— Fern =o 
e Awve. Bid renee 
Being hurld ſo k = — —__ LET >, 


abate Harmony © 
Ak ae my I . 4 +I T4] x Falk | 
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Mains. 
Sombpre good: lion, yop hou watered your Coach 
withteares pm rm mas two myle now to gocto your 
mannor, a Man cannot lay by my olde Mailter Franckford as he | 
may lay by me,thaphe vans maners; far he hath three or foure; 
of whichthis is one,that we are going to, |. 

Sh. Good:miſtris be af wood chennes ſorrow you ne 
you, bur helpes younot, wal) mourn; ro foe youls lad. ,..._ 

(arter Miſtris I ſpy on ohang; Lander: _—....:; 

Come riding poſtztis like Slome newes. _ 

Amnze, Comes he fram Pr" pete welcome 

Soare 1946 Þ pans they come nfromban. "DP | 
Dio £ -;: didter IVAR . E404: £31 is py Yb 

Net "+6 mz vu? io -.7s 1050s! HE 

| Anze. I know the Lute, akin ang wages 
We both are ouc oftmrie;:both aur aſtime, | 

| Nick. Would thathad beene the. warlt inftumeng gs ere 
you play ed qn:my.maiſtet commends kim 60.:y6.: theirs allbee, 
can find that was cuer yours, he hahivothiegkclrithar.overyou; 
: could claim to lay;butbmanit bait he covid afford your ALS. 

Al that I haue codelizer yawitahiuhe grape, YOW Ge him, 
and ſo hedjdsyourfarwelL 
Anne, 1 ke him,ke rs kind and ever Was». 
All youthathaue true feckngofmygriels,. 
This lnowiddy lofe,end ban on 1hee az © 
Gaird me about , and belp yac wich your teazes;, || TS Lovav 
To waſh my ſpoted fins, my Lute ſhall grane ).. / -.;:;.-;; .. 
It cannot weepe, but _ NENT *- 5 ad 
1fy — IDS ee mg Bot ws 2C2 7 
What haye my parents in theirhues deſcrud, 
That you ſhonld lay th ispenanceor.cheirſorne? TED 
When tin => | > 
And lay itto' my 08, gezbmpare! 20) LD ons 
ws A hineferhi : meu! - dv © OL G4db s oy go 
c a terror like alig 0Q 
Tofeorch my bloud vp: chus 1h " Adand 
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Afraid ofcuery leafe or murmuring blaft, 
 Yetlonging to receive ſome verſed knowledge 
How he hath dealt with her : Oh my ſad fate, © 
Here,and ſo far from home, and thus attended : 
Oh God, I haue deuorſt the rrueft Turtles 
That euer liud together, and being divided 
In feueral} places, make theirſederall mone; 
She in the fie{des laments, and he'#t home, 
So Pocts write that Orpheus made the trees, 
And ſtones to dance, to his melodious harp, 
meaning the ruſticke andthe barbarous Hinds, 
That had no vnderſtanding part inthem, -- 
So ſhe from thefe rude Carters reares extras, 
Making their flinty harts with griefe to riſe, 
And draw Riuersfromn their tocky eyes, 
eAmm. If you rerurne vnto your miſter ſay : 
Though nor from me, for amall ynworthy . _ © 
Toblaſt his name with a firumpets rongue, 
Thar you have ſeeneme weepe, with my ſelfe dead: 
nay, you may p to, for my vow 18 paſt, 
Left.night you ſaw mecateand drinke my laſt, - 
This to your maiſter you may fay and ſweare, 

For it is writ inheauen end decreed here, - 

Nik, Ile ſay you wept, Ile fweare you mademe ſad, 

Why how now eyes; whatnow, whats hereto do? 
' T am gone, or I ſhall ftrair eornedaby to, © 
Wen. I cannot weep, my batvisall or fire, - 
 Curſtbe the fruits of my ynchaſidefire.. 

-  AnneGobreakethislute my Coaches whele, 
As thelaſt muſicke that I ere ſhall make, : 
not 2s my husbande guift, barmy farewel, 

To all earths ioy, and ſo your maiftertell, 

Nick, If I can tor eryitng. 
Wm Grietehauc = + FO cs ; 
Or like a Madman Tſha!l freatick run. | 

Anne. You have beheld the wofulleft wretch on earth, 
Aoman tnade of taxes, would —_ words © 


ws ' OIE'N "MP F ei 5 T. | "Wl FEA 4, AY "A 4 
Tocxpreſſe bur what you ſee :mytnward griefe 
No tongue can viter, yetyno your power 
You may diſcribe my lorrow, anddiſcloſe 
To thy lad mailter my aboundant woes, 
Nick. lle do your commendations. 
 Awe.Ono; 1” 
I dare notſo preſume, nor tomy children, 
Iam diſclaimd in both ;alafleLam, 
Oh neuer teach them when chey come to ſpeake, 
To name the name of Mother : chide their tongue 
If they by chance light on that hated word: , _ 
Tell them tis nought: for when that wotd they name, 
Poore pretty ſoules they hatpe on their owne ſhame. . 
Fen. To recompence her wrongs, what canſt thou do ? 
Thou haſt madeher husbandleſſe,and childleſk to. 
Amre, I haue no more to lay : ſpeake not for me 
Yer you may tell your mailter what you ſee? 
Nick. Ile doot. jk: Fi: 
en, Ileſpeake to her, and comfort her in griefe, 
Ohbut her wound cannot be curd with words: 
No matter though, Ile do my beſt goodwill, 
- To wroke a cure. on her whom Idid kill. | 
__ eAme.Se,now ymo my. Coach,thento wy home, 
So to my deathbed, for from this ſad houre, 
Ineuer will, nor cate, nor drinke, nor taſt 
Of any Cates that may preſerue my life - 7 - 
I neuer will nor (mile, nor fleepe, nor reſt,” = 
But when my tcares hayve waſhr my blacke ſoule white, 
Sweete Saujour to thy hands I yeceld my prite, 
Wen. Oh miſtris Frankford? . 
Ame. Oh for Gods ſakefly, : 
The Diuell doth come to tempeme cre I ; ; 
My Coacn: this finne that with an Angels face, 
Courted mine honor till hee ſought my wracke, . 
In wy repentant eycs ſeemes vgly bhacke. +. 
Exenn all: the ( artere ws TOE 
Ink, What my young maiſter that fled in his ſhirt,how come 
you by your clathesagaine?youhayuc mage our houſe in; wee! 
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 cleguetotheold ron orEg 
We, Henceſlaue,away w! whebp 
fighs and houle, | 
Curſe thy ſad fortunes, antexclzimcon face, > 


Valcſſe thoucanſ} "99 rearesy 
Thou arr ngt for my tarne;. * 7 
lank, Matty and you will not another will 8 farewell and be 
hangd,wald you had neuer cometo have kept this quoile with- 
in our doores, we ſhallha yourun away like afprite againe. 
ex.Sheos gone to death,Lliue to want and wor, | 
Her life, her fins, and all ypon my head, | | 
And I muſt now go wander like 8 Cain! ' 7 , 
In torreing Countrice, and remoted clymes, , 
Where the report of my ingratitude 
Cannot be heard, lleouer, tirft ro France, 
And ſoroGermany, and1 | 
Where when I baue recouere Jand by ravell 
Gorten thoſe perfeR tongues, ond thyt theſe rumors 
May in their height abate, ] will returne, 
And1deuinc, hos eucr now deieRed.. 
My worth and parts be rw eras grout ings praiſd, 
At my rectae 2 may in \ 
Enter fir Francyr, fir Charles, (Yanrell, end 
Fraxcii, Brother , and now my wife, | chinks rf 
Fall on my heed, by loflice ofthe heaveus 
For beings firictto you in your extremities, | 
Bur weare now actonde, I would my fiſter 
Could with like happinelle, o'recome her griefes, 
As we Baue ours, + 
Suſan, Y ou tell vs maiſter Crnawell wondcrous thi ings, 
Touching the patietics of that nanny >: 
Wirrwiar lian 
Crean 1 _ a 19 Ta wap 4B , 
-It — my forrune to | 
DO chue Emerica Wendale [wes his congue x1 
herein oo. was of her lelie, . | 
Chalt and devoted well. Is "Tar 
Fy_—_ L akeir here yourBier lick 11:15 Fl 
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| tn = revenge * Ty a heks ag q 
PE did, no = ſpyrit ould _ 
amo far rom blaming; revenge - 
Thar I commend ic ; had itbinwy -"» | 
Their ſoules at once had from theirbreſisbinf reed, 
Deathro ſuch rey otthame is the duc meede. 
Enter Jenkin av Siſlie. 
Terk, O my miftris, my muſtiris, my pagre : wiſtris. | 
V-woay « Alas thatener I TA RS ro I do, for pane 
mil ris | | 
Charts, Why, what of bens | 
Terk. O Lord fir,ſhe no ſooner heard that her brother 
And his friends were come to fee how ſhe did, 
Burt ſhe for very ſhame of her guilty conſcience, fell 
Into aſwounc, and we had much ado to - -: 
Ger life into her. | ©: + 6 
Suſas, Alafſethat ſhe ſhould beare bard afate, 
Pitry ir is, repentance comes to late, 
eAton:1s ſhelo weake in body? 
Tenh. O (ir can affare you thers no help a_ 
In her, for ſhe will take no ſuftenance, ſhehath plainly 
p Korea," herfclfe, rhat now ſke is. as _ 
Asa lath, ſhe ever 
Lookes forthe good hower : many 
Genelemen and ade ofthe counry ane Come boys 
Comfort her. W | obRG5e v 


£ ners Mhſtris F, rake ford in 0 


Maulby. How fare you miftris Frankford? |. + 1 TY 
eAnne, Sicke, ficke, obſicke,viue me ſome aire] propos. 
Tellme, oh te'l me, wheres a Frankford 2, i: 
Will not he daigne to ſce meere Idye? | 
Halby. Yes niftris Frankford, digers gendlemen,, » 
Your loving acighbers with that iuſtrequeſt,,.. .. ;- 
Haue mou'd and teld him of your weakecſtate,../; + !;;;, .. > 
Who though with much adoe ro PS F185 ws at | 


Sontag yi a, 
C81 our 40rTrOw penicence 
And airs there withall the defire 
You haue to ſce himere youletr the world, 
He gaue to vs his faith to follow vs, 
And ſure he will be here immediatly. - | 
eArme, You halfe reuiude me with toſepleating newes, 
Raiſe me a littlehigherin my bed. 
Bluſh T nor mailter Frankford? bluſh I nor fir Charles? 
Can you not read my fault writ in.my cheeke? 
Is not my cryme there ?tell me gentlemen ? . 
Charles, Alaſſe good miſtris, ſicknefſe hathnot left you 
Bioud in your face enough to make you bluſh: 
Then ſicknefſe like a fricad my fault would hide, 
Amne.Is my husband come ?My toule but tarries 
His ariue and I am fit for heaven. 
{/barles. I came to chide you, butmy-werdes ofhues, 
Are turnd to pitty and compaſſionate griefe: 
] came to rate you, bue my bralles you ſee, * 
| Melci into texres, and I __ mg by thee 


| H eres maifter Frankford now. | | | 
Fran. Good morrow brother, Smbreoe genrlemen, 


God that hath laid this croſſe von cutheads, 
Might had he pleaſd hane made our cauſe of mecting 
Ona more faircand a morecontented ground, ' 
But he that made vs, made vsto this woc. 

Anne, Andis he come, methinks that Veyce L knows. 

Frank, How do you woman? © : 

' Anne. Well, maiſter Franckford, well : berſhal be barer 
I a ens; chis hover ? ar ng ; 
Our oft your grace 3 r L wy | 
To abs ſ ond gas, bythehand? © 
Frank, T hat hand oaceheld mybarr infalter bonds 
Then now tis gripteby ae God purtonthent 
That made ys fit breake hold: " 
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dams 4:35 oh NAN 
Ow. of my "obo 0a, wee 34 wits. 
Twas ſolmpudent ro wiſh: yau here, q 


. - Andoncemorebeg yque pardon oh Good man, 


| Andfatherto my children 


Pardan,oh pardo lane n 
ardan,o n me,my faulr Sigy- 
Thar if youintuf world forgiueit nor, 
Heaven will nor cleare it in the world to come. 
Faintneſſe hath ſb vibrpe vpon my knocs, 

E, har kneele] cannos ;butan my harts kneos, 

y proſtrate foule lyoz throwne downear your foer, © 
ogyou dow pandon rp ardav,Q inf x = 
ol 4h the A _e of my ſoul 

ran ath forgiven his 

por «thee will Gre, 
Pray with _—_— meore pity 
Ofth th _ _ — 


1 Ne Bowilarl, waned 
z; ove not " 
ry Oh maiſter haha all the = alliance, 
T looſe by her, ſhall be ſypplydoio theo, . 
. are my bruther by the necreſt way, 
er kindred hath fallen off, but yours doth ſtay, 


Frank, EuenercT ha for nat that bio 
' Whenthe oa Ha ee, 
Sod opened | _ thyralb offence, '- | 
 Diuorſd our bedigy, thy- i tb | 


Vnite our {oulgs, 


 (bwiet tmiftrieFnanidord, 
You 86 Toto morn for giuen --— Fs 


mage Hon 7 ny glue, - | 


withyou? 
Howdoy oufea's PROINS- | 
Ame Notatnae TE 297 part! 

My: hey Arey rene 205 We 
Meng renge ron =: nh 
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And with thi iſe wed chee once againe, 
Thoug8thogart weamded' in hy + ai 
Andwiththat pres Thor thy death-bed lieft, 
Honeſt in hart, vpan my ſoule thou dicft. 

Anne, Pardon Logearths ſoulc, thou in heaven art free, 
Once more thy wife, dyes thus immbracing thee, 
Frank, New married, and riew widdo) oh ſhecsdead, 
And a coldgrauc muft be our N 
Charles Sir be of good comfort, and your heauy ſorrow, 
Part equally among ſt vs, flormes 6-0 
Abatetheir ry. with leſſe rage 
(Fan. De maifter Frankford, he je ra leaſt part, 
Will find cnough to drowne one troubled hart, - 
AfonPeace with thee Nan : Brothers and Genelemen, 
All we that canplead intereſt inher griefe - 
Beſtowe ypon her body futterallreares;. © 
Brother, adyoun with Cabs vſagebad, - 
Puniſkt her fin, the griefe of her offence 
Had not with ſuch true ſorrow tutcht her kart. - | 
Frank, I ſceit hadnor, therefore on her grave, 
7 will beſtow this funerat Ep 
Which on her Marble Tombefhaltbe iograr, * 
In Golden letters ſhallthefe words befils, 
Heereles ſhe, whom her TAPE: a 
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